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1 T: like wow Faces, our new Plays could gain you, 


| 


How Eaſy wou'd it be to Entertain you ? © 
ut there's this mighty Differenct in the Caſe, 
Tos only lite, becauſe tis new, 4 Face, 
New Plays beſides muſt have a thouſand Graces, ' \ 
Ad her they ow Jon, as ſoon as Face. 
If for three Nights we can your Favours fix, AN 
"Tis well-— - 4 Plq becomes 4 Wife in ſix; «© 4 
So Cold, ſo Careleſs, you to us appear, " "8 
Tour Pictures pleaſe you every where, but here: 
For *tis your Selves, that to our Poets fir N 
You ſtill ehe, if they can find the Nit. 
Bat we have nom 4 Subject ſomewhat rare, | 
Our own good end o'the Town to Night we ſpare, 
The Tatler's Hounds may hunt, Coquets may jilt in Peace, 
And Sots uncenſur d, paſt what Toaſts they pleaſe. 
Fops may import Fool's Faſhions from lend 
And crop and ſpread their Boynets to the Mode. 
We menadle not with you ——= Our Satyr falls 
. On ſuch alone as Sin within the Walls. , 
Our Poet does the Beay-skin Merchants ralley, 
Leaves Pions Covent-Garden for 'Change-Alley ; 
Where fly Stock» Jobs, to bite their Bubbles come, 
And get 1 Paper, and falſe News, 4 Plumb t a 
Mere Widow's weep, and Orphan's fas in vain ; 
Where all in 777 all it Toft that's Gain, | | 
And where the Miſer thinks 4 Nothing but the Chain : 
Where 4 Prim Face, and Hol Aﬀet#ation, 
Palm Cheating on the Town for . — 2 
lere Credit in all Weathers, finkt and riſer, 
A yours are all the Blanks, and theirs the Print . 


Dramatii 


Sir Charles Trautfer. 
Sir Freble Dotar 
Captain Stanworth, 
Mr. H. earthy. 
Friendly. _ 
Bite, Sir Charles's Man, 
Smart, Mrs, Free/ove's Mam 
4 Porter, ; 
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Mrs. Freelove. | 
Ottvia, 
Charlotte. © 
Braſb, Maid to — "OY 
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— Enter Captain \qmavorth and _ 


Hear : | ” Find a Soldier der 0 4 n 
3 has the Baade wn) ur of Boe wn pr 
% Stan, Hope is ſo 4 n Nane On mpanlon, 


0 * | 
1 * 


; chat when the Object you have long woke 
ſu'd retires, in an inſtant freſh Views appear, & con 
Spring of Hope ſweetens the bitter Nad of, it's the © 
Darling ofthe Great, the Beggar's Ble(ng ; it tri * from 
* d' Palaces to humble Cortag and LA anqui- 
lit where cer it comes — 9 are not ade 
Power of to ſoſtan ? never ſear, but let's renew th 


Attack the Town's before us, and if we don't run a 
way, we muſt become Maſters of ie one time or 


other. | 
Heart." Impoſſible ;- you find all our Attacks hitherto 
have vain,. for though we haves a Spy within, we 


aro blow 0 BP before we can — near enough to 
B ; _ 
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ed ode Thing which bel 
"Wie; you have orgor the 993 W or arlotte ! 


772 Can forget my forget I live? I may as — 
gt 0 a Heart 2 once forget. I love, nd, | 

3 

ys 


Pan G ©, oh cet ate ers. F Age f 


| her Guardian, no "douds, has taken Care of part 41 | 
rtune . 0 : | 
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4x is WW. n.4 
Heart, Ayg ay, m my old Uncle, ft. lee Nen, bes 

made ſome Offers, I deſpait,: W 

torco em too © % | 


Enter Sir Charles Transſer and Bite. 
Stan. Sir Charles, your Servant, I ſuppoſe you lam che- 


zeh me. 11 Nocte *I 215 * 75 a1 1 Ch. 1 
x Sir Char. Þ have ſeen that Face. 5 
Stan. This is the ſame Face you wasiance acquainted: 4 
with „ tho! not the ſame Habit my Ae Senn. 


' 


worth. | n ut t NE "nl 
810 Cher, Statvorth't 1 id vt e %, 10 115 40 itz 
Stan: Nay, be not Burpriz- d 512 Fe 95:1 Yogi tl 


Sir Char, Oh, I remember you now; you vente 
Soldering and ſpent what your Father left your to. it; 


Stan. But [ have purchas d riagt which all yas: Wealt 
can't buy. TA ba A8 A 
Sir Char, Pray what's tha Sir > | wine gn Ny 


Stan. Honour. att, 

Sir Char, Feed upop your-Purchaſe ;; I tell you Haar 
rpery cer, apc you 22 — one of his Bubble 
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ow ſtands the Captain's Amour and mine, 
9055 wt 55 orte conſtant? Have not Ab 
4 {Maga the Nr their 
Hidelit Bl? x: 


| have pisch'd at 
Romantick, Fadtence til their Knighs 


their. Enchanted Caſtle £0: reals the i 

Merlin ds em. 4, u; * r 
Heart. I ſuppoſe w we Wat want reh N ( 
Bite. Oh Sir you may command 8 we ſo 
Stan. Here's no moving chi way Beſben | TOR 

ber out, Olivia, to whom you are Guarflany Guardian, * hb F 


Sin Cha. What then! 7 SL 
Stau. Before I had the Queen's Commiſſion 0. 
Flanders, by her. Nn Con Lp, | 
| Mg! Heats Were ee Y by Eo ntrac 
ſince dead mand 
"Sir £ ar. I Crs Tt 


E 81 
48 oun «your your ny «pier cf ery, Nr Mo 
n No tte oh i pap tow 


7119 Fru ode 

og pie Me Tale li telito y e pont all I ha 

on my Sol to ſecure. te ad thut w ls 
Wer det redue d mo 


"for you, 1 + ug t, you fe wt wink 
Sir, 1 know of e 
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do younht 


ir Cher, 4 _— for tha ak PIT ſuffer | 
. Half Pay Officer it ma 
Reer; oils 1 0 


1 marry 
"EE wo are 
Peace, and a laſting Peace is 45 bad us a Aa 


qu, yo deer thrive bub in Ruin, 5 
* in Fire, which coùſumes all Thi t reg 
wal Gad you are a-very bene Fa 
h cnnd, Ls: char 4 Brovilion for Fol 
2 Pray Sir, re not bear eo 
Honour an dunds, Quoth a" +l! © nh y 
/ Stax; The Worldksalbalike "Tha W 5 — 
| Reſpen, ho Mad eſteerns « Nan for his Virty 7 
hat he's worth. £1153 $18 h IN049 107 kay 
- Heart. Oh, Here come's my goon 1 ſup reg 
ceive me- much anne thelame mann” #61 * * 
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| you idiom, be maize 
dert. Y 7 eto a 


c ow | | 
Sif Feeb, > mat to have — of you, Sir, before- 
tis me in ee or 09 Wen ng Madneſs and 
LEES „ 71 Foverty | 
| Pp WW; WW Vt 
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"'C he Rooeidh Nen er. ; b 
avs bout wrängiing a rent while Which 
d poſſeſſion of you, and [ perceivy the Comto 


is | 
60 — * your Head Vaets, Curt T have 


A. ob. 7 — like hey opt c b 
4 Ir . 0 may J t ooh a okevin 
-a Bubble, is but an ll reſdtblance of a Gentlmian, 

Heart, Faith Uncle, you are very dull; very Heu vy, to 

teaze me me with your Phlegmarichk ge of Thrift, 
Il ſet all on fire, and by ms time four p aſide itt 
t'other World, I ſhall 2 rid of m pre tit Iueumbrance, 
the Eſtate iny Father left mo will oy nt, and then Sir, 
[ ſhall have cothing to do but to pond yours, which 
you can't binder me from. 
Sir Feeb,. Here's. an Impudent young Dog's u mary 
and get Children of my owns 
tert. That's impoſible. art | 

Sir Feb. Wounds ! If my Buden round prove vu, 

Heart. I ſhall be your Heir? | 
Sir Feeb. No, I'll ſooner hire ſome ſtron baek'r t Dog to- 

get my Wife with Child, rather chan ſuck: a Eibertins 
ou'd:have one Foot of my Eſtate; 

Stan. To my Knowledge he's making'Overtutes' of 
Er where you leaſt f him. 

Hears, Say. you Pray Sir, do mo tlie Honour of 
her Name. 

Sir Feb. And what would you: do with het Name? 
Heart. Only pay my. Reſpects to my new Aunt, and 
| preſent, hes with 4 Catalogus of your Virtues: 

Sir feeb. Na Sir, Lſuppoſe an Account of your Vices 
would be more ny, 

2 2 May 8 &: had the Happineſz to-ſee your 
econ \ 

Sir Fecb. And likes ms too Sir. bas * 

Hurt. She's a Lady of Underſtanding... 

Sir Fed. Len oft Ih id. 
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| ha n nh 8 A 10e bay. "a; fy N 
Hut, Becauſe an bn, Mama is only * ; 


Rarity. EW N 72 5 5 
Sir, uh. ür da pp me to 4 kottön RI 
has deen dead t 


"Xi _ 9 ——— —_— Ms . -. 
wood meer Tinder — Sirrah, I am goin I 
NE my. 4 


Nane Mrs Charlotre, Ad- have alrea 
Ofen ta Sir Carla about, ker, neces pa 
8 


Alke vod. % , . 
og Sir How 1s Olivitro be diſpog'd of? Pops | 


0 Fm: Wil, ſerve your turn: 0 
ew J. Oh ſhe's provided for" to your: See 
ae ephew and noble Captain, tho ou don't ta ah 
Ni 107 5 dr Priend, I 00 give you! the beſt; Advice I cim. 
1 RE your Fortune's in. yout:-Knapfack, Sir, K 
: tranſpoxt your ſelſ to the place from whence you came, 
(mind me). get your ſelf knock d. o the Head in a decent 
# — 10 ich Will finiſh your mou, and er 2 8 
ad'a noun or Stabbing hour {el aan 
eee eee e ee 
Stan. I could 1 on y v7 a'Ctvil War, to have the 
-plundering of ſuch Wretches. | { 
Sir Feb. And I cou'd-be content to pa pay br: the continu- 
"ing the Wer, that we may be rid of ſuc 
\ "Heart, I Wait id Expectation of pw Reding | 
ir Feeb, Oh, Couſin, ou mn dee ant that, n vou 
nan fold and ſpen San if yau, are a Aal 1 6; 
<q Hand, Ys weite e Fellow, of a SS vor 
lop 0 or an Arm, and you ſhall Gy 
for in ek Croltich; br ora af. . r 
there are as bad Vermin crept in ag ou ſ pu, hotdy.. 
now I think on't, if you have any 4 Roddary 
a; a"ſhort T 


| 2 «Gen Highway | will do much better 
or à Gentleman that a aa % F 
. 4 Have. „ 


y 


* & "Y TC * 8 el 
| . 10 ** " g | | 
: e f 


/ 


$ ö Ws. OE: 1 70 5 SF ts 70 
der 2 E. gprtayn chi 


= Million, they d foon bave reduc him ta the ban 2 3 


vo Transfer, who is w vetz'd in Thri WI v as * 55 þ | 
| Teſter cb to 2 tne 10 N > any hon 


* 


5 11 5 


Stan. Have the \ 0 2 eee K 
Ae . No Matter für Wy «or "6 


F T vun worth. Ten NE Ee 


and not worth. Haun | Danny if — N 
2 — vou and me, theſe": 


in the City with a wet Finger. ing ; 
'expla lain; your ln l. 21 1995 bi i ü 
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25 W. 


t above $i A. ' befor; . 
ror d into Five haddred.” we 5 


obber but has 1 2 . 1 * 
We ek to any bilt "themſelves Tat he 50 


een wad 


of a Foot. Soldier . ou belicyg; M Frie- 


Ae 
o 9 | 
AA” 


7 — 


dal Dain 


_ tarfidk; 


vou. unde 800 de be 


à Hill in . — dly, 


Star, All this. w Hrs A 
Fr eh. They'll be Worth our ha vir Y WW lene * 
Adepiviſtrayit | divided between will de 3 „Fortunes 


kent their Deſigns. ON 1 
8. ä 2 Ru | 


od eriou ought for you, Which ch you af 5 


if ye 


ou' d' ſte om = but ] rye hairs Bork ons 5 
as carefully told ar; their Effe 11 tha e ten "= 
| has made a FH of Sale, and 1 2 accacging,... | 
to Law) to me, — Si R ph Brate, Baronst, of the. 
County of Tork, 


Heart. This ſame Sir Charles Trantfer then I 8 
is . very, Pious, Juit ey pas Uscle hal. 8. 
Sir Freb. Yes, that he Je * / now ledge I 
teſt I have ſtay > too AW be impatielid Tür 
Stan. merh thing muſt be done, and ſuddenly; to a 


- — 


| W e 4 Foe, 
8 * e 


Colonel defifes' to: {pe 
nr a ke 
an, EI. walt on kim ioftati! Ms 
9 1 Hour at L 4 It nl; 
arr. Tt; wo. Audios ir aud bal 


70 $ (4 ö 
| F A * ook In. 18 * e 
SCENE Sir Charles's "OY 
| 1 4 3 1555. Enter Sir Charlgs and | 


eee ou know 1 reſale 1 ts ery 
100 1 Jhall, he, i in ih tis! 


4A Aba 68 * 


\ bir Chor, Why 

Die. 6 WHY Rr, 58700 We 1 een ein pete, ſhe's lle te 
ha ve bu N a cold” 132 jon, Arid that's the Ul Allows -· 
_ 1 no Man Function; "Was | is not ſo much 

ſerve for, one Meal hen pickt to the 

— e e Age a and Diſeaſes... 

p aller ne,” ©" over, your Trpertlqdncy,| Ab, 40 

. r, | | | | 


, army 0 


| Enter Chile. „„ 


1 font _ a xequaint du, 'that = 
W e Sir ir ll (peat yay mu 


as, com m D wn 
1 5 Giro ny — 1 n a] 


=z 


* ard 0 if! 7 e 15 5 1 1 E83 
98 0 Bite, where are y 1 e r= 
Sir. $14.9 W959, AT a, TE 10 
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"The Brick, Seach Fobber! 


ler Char, I wou'd not willingly uſe the Authority of 


a Guardian. YI 
you „Sir, conlitler rhe, Inconveniencies 
tc 


Nee I 1 . pe — 
that attend forc es; if you compel me to Marry 
him, you can't force me to Love him. 


Sir Char. What, not when I command? 


Char. 1 ſhall never endure him. 
Bite. And you know, Sir, what follows Ibn a Wo- 


man can't endure her Husband; ſhe II either Foy ſon ot 


Cuckold him. 
Sir Char. She muſt reſolve to like him, I have vader. 


taken it. 
Bite, Why then III undertake for to'ther, 
Sir Char. Will you reaounce my Frotectionꝰ Shall 
not I diſpoſe of you? 
Char. I am all [Submiſion, Sir, and 'my Duty 'teaches 
me to take a Pride in obeyin you in every thing. 
Bir Char. Well ſaid my Girl; oh! Here he comes, ro- 


tire a little. 
Char, Fough! bow he has perfum'd that filthy Car- 


| cast! Exit. 


Enter Sir Feeble, 


Sir Cher. Sir Feeble your Servant z few Words are beſt, 
u know my Propoſitions ; if you approve of em, you 
ave my Conſent, and Hers ſhall ſoon follow, 
Sir Half % too much z I have dealt in Orphans, 
and been an Executor, but never deſired more than ons 
third Tanz Theres. « common Rulo in the 


Fa, 36 per Cent, for Money, half in half profit for 
M ndize, and one Third, as I ſaid before, of an 
Orphans Eſtate, is reaſonable between Man an 


d Man 


— I os as to _ 4 can be no Limitation 
its the Citizens Box and and All's fair at Haza 
— We throw what we ph eat Jonathan. 5 


* 
* . * , 
_— ' of 
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= atk 4 . 
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; EY * tk f 000 Fae 


Sir Char. | proteſt «(halt not pr 25 to ur 6 
intereſt z its a Rleſſing to a Man. to ah ode? 5 th T 
Hunted Thouſand os 125 if all Advantkges both 
Publick and Private arg no taken, we wroh büs ſolves 
and to deal plainly with you, there's enow wou'd be glu 
of the Bargain. 


& i Rol \Prepa Nene Writing, I'm ready, 5 et L. 
Dit x rin to you. it. 
Sir Fes. Alto he's a "d lickte featute — The | 


long — Wel, 1 fancy —— | 
Enter Sir Chatles and Charlette: 


Sir Cher, Now I have brought you together, Ill leave 
Fou, fee that you uſe the th wen reſpectfully; and 
tho! Sir ſhe ſeems coy, impute it not to lay Dillike of 
your Perſon, but to her Modeſty, CEN 
Bite. I am afraid ſhe'll give him but a ſourvy Receptl - 
en, therefore III, ſteal off, to prevent his producing mean 
Evidence afa _ Her. [Exit, 
S $a yz Your Servant, I tuppoſe your Goring 
has — 1 n ay Buſineſh, What do you think of me for a 
Husba | 
Char. 1 we are by our ſolves, rl tel] You Sir, 
hat I think af you. 
Sir Feeb, What do youthliik of me, you pretty itil 
bowicching Baggage you? 
har. In ſhort, you are an Old Doatin p Pool, one that 
Twenty Years linde, drank the Lethe o Humanity ty, and 
"gre:fitter for the Grave than Matrimony, Nor art thou 
-cajobly of playing any Part of the Hysband, but the 
„ HL [uy ic 
ie Ferb. 9 how 5040 0 1s this the purp ofo your 
5 |Guardian left: you heſe A ffronis are ede to be en- 
dur'd, her roy aſs Monſtrous, whar a Protigy ſhe 
would make of me. | GS 
ar, 


1 2 


we Framick. Sock: Tuber! 


. Obe And pet Na be in Love, What poi 

row of Cupid cou d n in hare ndby Time? A 
Heart ſo dry and tough God Age and Avarice; come 
think again und you; you: have, nog need. of a 
Winding Sheet;than a Matrimonial one: iſe ! a Cor- 
dial to comfort you ; I don't-intend that my Youth Mall 
de waſted in warming your | r Limbs into New Life, 
527 25 ing up th tab ottering Tenement of 15 Soul. 
l 7 


your Guardian [9 
Char (If 1 —.— es U. uſp you ts | Tk Ti pl 
ery well: 


1 no merey ont 9 you befbre' hand, 
. you may not be ſurpr z'd wheat it hy ppens. 
Sit Frs. Ma da Kick: Lo 
Char, Obſervs what I fa to * Br 5 
Fler Pe. Sure 5 wg Pry ſhe can t be 415 
e ws hug if yollwgan, 


\ Cher ng br . Too 
n 1 am you are fa h ab ve tuts on 
ve 


me, it ſhall 
er thou dare to 


1705 e Stud hard me 2. 
not 


Fe: Ab _ Arbitrary ** 


tie Heb, Not dare t6 A 4 

No, If you do, I ner you to NEE Cotnj ny 
or if at Home, Nolſo aac Diſquiat ſhall be your, 
-_ 44 the Noel Age and Achtes make _ you 

L * « | Muſcle of my Tongue ſhall . 
| yon n 


- þ a Feel. Fial ſhall have all Content, Love 4 \ ſprightly | 
Girl that has Fire and Motion ia her, he Bir. up the 
Emders of Love, and infuſe a'lively AQtivity. 

.Char, Then for your Etats, | » 1 much as be 
rue Pil receive It my and diſpoſe of it as 
1 think ——.— only you Fl have a ſmall 'Allow- 
ance if you bags aut ſolf well, 2 o to the Coffee - 
Houſe with, talk Politicks ro eighbours. 

Sir el. Pray — muſt the be es d of ?. 
. Tu ſpend it on . ſelf, there ſhant be a New 


- Faſhion 


M40 Fi 


1 3k 71. F ee US 
wy 2 dur 1 have it: hay, I Malawi u Perdbn l 
Pa, to find 


* 


Aſtor the neweſt Mode r Your Houſe ſhall. 


me over a Baby onee a Mon 


an Ex- - 
change, L Twenty continually at Warte for me, 1 
e 2 "Potfurners, ; Brabroiderers, 
bdeides Sempftreſſes, and Parſons for i kenne 

ir Nw. She! waſte all 1 have in a Month. The 
A an Army won't maintain her. 19 3:64 

1 ' Tg In * with none but Quality, LI 
1 hays m Mo 1 ting Da 1 for all we Fops und uns in 

Niere gin of your Ill 570 and expoſe your 
|  Infirmities, and] I muſt-keop allant, Ned, you 
him as your e 


muſt take itas a Favour, and re 
. NM Love. \ 
4 Freb f can endure” 1 no longer, [ Gallant that 
1 5 | Word has ſtruck « Damp to my Heart. Theſe Con- 
= bas ig wer de''propogd o your Guardian, Madam, 
'and fee 'if hen allow.%ent to be Reaforn ble” ' Mantuu- 
E . Viteing Days 6 Sem an? er Er h 
i | & and a Gallant! Ve e Ma- 
0” inked vere as” * © nf [Exit 
| W Farewel "Hudban [that wou'd Mübrable 
N The Vouth and ney of my Htart- 
_ never be made a Sarifice N dry, wither'd 
4 SES — * — Wealth of both. 
L * reich, to imagi 
| mm % 6 of givi he, No, No, we UE _ 
= * |; N Ge 


* This Retr t es 4 of „ Diab: A 
the Qit nſum d, the Lamp of rome gore our. Et 


15 Dis Rnd of the fn 40 r. 15 


4 5 8 * . 
© « 4 2 1 
py 6 F * * ® 
a & & * + 1! , * 
* X , A CT 
44 + 4 
* 


Preset 8 


ne the Snuff of - 


en — 41 7 

A © * hs e 
. ————— due 5 BO 
Bite, 822 4s there's A * Gentleman ar Wy Dove, 


| ep . 
Bite, A, — word Ar, L can't tell, but he ſdeme to 
be a Country lan-Kooper, or u Graller by his want of: 


Menne. 
Ur Cher. Let him come in. 


Euter Stun warth, Dig like 4 — 


Stan, le your Name. + Trane, Sir Charles Neg 


mean f- 
Al C, It le Qtr.) Ms L 
Fran. Very well, Fam right ids 
Sir Char, May Icrave your . Sir, I have forgot you. 
Stan. Forgot me! Why, Man thou never ſawit me, 
Tam call'd in the County of Tork, Sir Rab Brote, Knight: 
and Baronet, Lond at fix Mannors, and Juſtice of-che- 


Quoram. 
Sir char. Oh Lit, you're welcome to Town, your 


Worſhip is wondrous welcome. 
Stan Tou know my Bufineſs, Meney and Matrimony: 
5 7 decoy 'd me from m 1 il; where's the 
1 hats our ſhilly ſhallies, none of 7 Three 
ai Humour, for a Natural Queſtion put in 
Reaſon '——_— Why, if She ripe, I am ready, and what 
woud a Young each. have more; II. warrant you, 
Fl ſoon make her know. her own Mind. 
_ - Sir Chr. If we agree about the Preliminaries, never 
_ '- doubt her Conſent, when I. command, ſhe'll Saaten 
unck deliver,” without Þ much as reading the. 
the. oe 


— 5 


| on 5 — 


1 


| > Sides, leanit come rai 
a. Youre: a Blockheod, ger on gone about Jour 


4 


1 et e rt me. ny to Ruin full drive A 


N 1755 % erer br 5 
9%, Do you think L. have Rid Two Hundred Miles 


to Alſpute Conditions; but let me 


What do you ſay they Were 4 
WI Cher! Thr Thouſand pounds. f 


e. Likewiſe, 4 General n n any wary 


eſtions. _ 1 
Sir Car. And 14 Security ta indemniſy fk any 

ae Demands that you may have, or pretend o have, | 
Stan.  Agreced, Agreed- 


III oondu & you to her. 


Sir Char, 8800 f. 
cart, 1 _—y lee the 1 1 1 


Stan. Withal my 


{have ener * far, Wl | > | 


| 80 E N E the Greet, Enter Healy Dn, 


[1 N 
* ; * 
" 4 0 


e. Porter, -Porter, |, '- ; 
"Enter Porter. 


© ther Us Tour a 1 2 ſo, And fell Caprain 
rt, Co to 's Co ou 
” t/ but * 2 


ur mes me r 


© | CY 


Tori. Where would your — 
\,Aftart; To s Sirrah. 
For Where ? 


Buſineſs, yout're an ignorant Puppy 
pat. 3 on — Sir, 1 


ro Drunk now, our Aldetman would have ſot me in the 
* Stocks, and have call u me Five Hundred Sots, 


L bd been alf 


Was: made only for. por R it. 
Hart. Theſe Legs of nen are 4 palt of Trans — 


forward be 1 


„ Ane 
17 


hear ure 'eme 


the 
"vel, "theſe Gentlefolks do cen whk chen pleaſe, Tultice 


| N 


? * 


oa 
fo _ ſays 


7 ou Mon 
um 6 1 thin 


fett r 
vil, 5 
Meg Ty be ant one yn — bla Gen- 
for ond eur r oo Humble Servants, and 1 WII 
Fs 9 hes liars been drawing me 
Ng 10 Drutik; dad 4 0 N {ll with me'inow 2 


ang thinking o 90 W tes, and Exeeutl! 
ons 1 vil to Sobriery nk Drunkenneſt 


ſhall be my Religion. Ay, this is- miſe Houſo; ho-)! 
the Doors Fl 9 has a pear'd, and 
frightsd the whole Family —— Well, III enter, and 
7h how. Matters ſtand, nee W Ho l. 1485 1 I; 


wine oney. 


SE NE Sit Chitles ek: E Olivia, 
and Captain Stanworth, Diſguis'd as er, 


Stan, To find you ure not aſham'd & te ow Wen 
that has nothing to recommend-hin but your paſt, Vow 
and his Love qt fog All' the 2 of War 
Fortune [ here preſent you -—— Oh, my . Qlivis, had: 
Fate been kind, and left me my Kierhright, we ba then 

d been hap 01 

Oliv. Free | from baſe. Pride: and Mercenary Wiſhes, 
only are the Aim of my Doſires. | 
Stan. And you of mine 80 Poverty.and Want. 


9 


\ 


N Y | 


Oliv. 8 y are poor Bl onal 2 Becht . 

5 — Tyere poor my r my- 

Rob > choſs !  Bangfits of. Life m——— 7 our — | 
Youth and Fortune, elſe wou'd- meet/with 5 
Park, the Play, Gay Dreſs, and kbar 
draw the Eyes of all; theſe with. raltby | 
you'might-eajoy. Come, for Py ak tg { cb! a 
vill refign you; to make you happy, II. reſolve to 
leave vou. - 0irv. 


m 3 1 your 
vec ogy; of f. A ui Abſence 
anda © tes, Th 
dan 115 
fer 400 


| Wed 2141 1 
1 2 r bir Charles i Healy) ming is Des. 
1 5 rt 1 n Le who you have tot ehire, er 


Welleve ou Whore &lderman. * 
Si Char. I ſay you muſt not. | 
ee How e ee e 
mine, III take care 1 aud ot my n 
Stan. foe 3 | 
' ow t. PF? 
| 1+ Mie Che: Ae 
"Heart, That's impoſſible, wi 
eech gut. 
Sir Char. Leave my Houſe. 
aan. When I pleaſe. 
Sw Cle. Sir, I deſire ire you o withdraw. 
—_— 7 Sir, a Word wi 
f Heart. As man as you 
1 e morrom Morning. 


Y 


i 


more bee 
1 Wines *. the 


may ariſe. ILExit Olivia, 


rk, Oonst Who are ? Atould. 

_ Sram; Stanworth. "Y 9h. 

en 0 e Sele — but 1 
* L en A * 

* . Che. 

| | 4 4 


Len now him, 


Are you Med, is the Devil in you, why die l 


fals, "twill be all to no pur. 
Sir Char, I don't like their Whiſpering, retire Olivia, 


Ul 


"Tho Mt eee, 


— Wat * 4 wr 1 
„ art That mp 2 
Sik! Cher. ee ly over — 245 what 
ou call this Gentleman Nau: 


at, How the Plague. ſhou'd I Know he Nang 
EEE enough 70 my h echlſm, 
im anſwer the Impertinent. Queſtion; himſelf. 
10 Stan. W Lie; hor Ch A DIE 1-73 "4 160 
Sir Char, Stan worth r 
Stan, How Do you ſuſpedt me for an a Impoſtpr, 
| looks Aldermen, / 1 Nall give wy my ſelf no further /Trouble 
concerning this Affair, but ſhall _— ome f 


Reſeatmeat, 1 take an Maag 8e 4 We 
Ns ther Tor v6 eee 
Sir Char, Les, yes, you abound in as 
in Eſtate, Moſt Noble: & Captain troop; bre 9 
_ way, out of my Doors, leaſt I ſhou'd be provok d to ule 
1 "of « Magiſtrate, nad. lay you by the 
" Heart, What a Plagus have done? Miſchief: enough, 8 
no doubt | 
Stan. Sir, 1 am 5 Soldier, 10 have good Humour 


enough to ſuffer an Old Woman, or an Alderman, to 
ſay pm thing, I ſhall on fm pear Truth to_batter 


i ", 1 v 
; 


* 


our Bragen Front, whi A very Vigordus 
5 before oil are —.— Countenance 
In the frſt Place, tis 2 to de ſuſpected, that 


Power and Wealth ban never be attain d to in haſts, 


Wichout Villany. 
Captain, did you; never hear 


Sit Char. Pray wor by Capu 
of at Officer reſend to Wealth, and his Commiſſion for 
for running awa 


ſtaying at Home, or if ſent Abroad 
ſometimes ? — Pox, 114 — 1 know well enoug 


how to keep one anoth 1 
| Heart, Wretch'! How dar t thou thus Blaſpheme the 


Honour of a Soldier, that = — be any thing * 


- 
- 


*, 


Tas \ 


WY 


| kf 


16% Nye burner ay 


a Collonel of the 4 ——.— or an Ofen in the Royal 
egiment, and hagen thb Covenant toi un baa op 8 
Country's Cad, and neter fight. bit i 
Stan, You differ from a t other end af ti Ta 


© poly in Gatb, lik6kiat Vermin you rake all Advantages, - 
15 you poſſeſſion of your Monty, a y way right 
or wrong, «re Sy noni. Terms with! you, the man- 


ner is never the Point in Queſtion Wealth gives you 
an Evaſion of the Law, and-frees' you from the Checks 
of Conſcience a. Gravity raiſes your Character amongſt 


ba Party, and e Truſta, Guardianſhips and 


xecut0 IPs," enable: u to oppreſs the Poor and. 
Orphans Tho you make 7 they nee of: Virtue, 
 &Surtout to cover Roguery, yer. you deſpiſe it in 
ny Y, as insurious to your Intereſt 4 you live in hopes 
ae ure ln the Mapiſtracy, tho you have taken 
Fats te kiek Juſtice behind you all your Life time. 
Sir Cue. Since you are free with your Betters, .I'll take 
e liberty of decyphering your good Qualitięs, noble 
aptuiN- In the Army, you-robb'd,; raviſh'd, mur- 
dend and deſtroy'd Families. Ruin, Miſery and Deſdlati- 
vn were yourSummer Diverſions; when/you came Home 
im the Winter, you debauchd pur Wives and Daughters, 
ſto wird the Watch, deſyid fie Laws, afronted uſtice, 
rertuited for” Mone 006 Men, ond then return'd into 
Fier With your nies Half full; but my Comfort 
WW is, You ade diſappol ted, und your drunken Frientl 
Witte cauſe of it— Neſem the Matter ithmedintely— 
He'll never refuſe what you call Gentleman - like Satisfacti- 
en in that pickle'=— Murder one another, and then 1 
Made rid fd couple — If one falls, and the to'ther 
rotes to be hang d, chest will do pretty 22 And 
further, 0 provoke you, while O% /e and Charlotte art 
in my Poſſeſſion, they! [ſhall be kept as far —_ from 
you, ; us Butt TY Dol can kee ob, and When they aro . 
- Ihurry'd'let their — tot 


EL. ; ' Haw, in- | 
/ 


/ 


Tie Rani ee, e, 1 
Stem Tngratitiiile and Avarice ure:thy"dally Vice 
ace de chy Purron and thy Country for Profit - 
Friendſhip thou art unacquainted with=— The Father - 
of Charlorte and wear bom you have expos'd ro Gale. 
and ſet a Price upon, hi 6 ndian Slaves, reach'd out © 
his Generows Hand and raid you from che Duſt wo... 

By his Warmth. you to What you are; and when 
. he dy'd, he leſt uardlan to protect their Innocence. 

How well yen have diſcharg'd chat Truſt is evident, 
when with Avaricious Paws You ſacrifice the dear Re- 
mains of yont dead Friend Axes and Gibbets ſnoud 
be laid aſide, when Gon and Chain are thus beſto wd. 

'* Sir Char. I do proteſt they ſhall not marry Beggars 
ſuch I eſteem you both —— And for your part, Cap- 
tain, you never had it in your Powepy to be Rich, 1 don't : 
wonder at thy Poverty, you dealt but in ſmall Wares, 
you were ſtript of the Opportunity before it came to 
your turn; as thus, the General made the 
of the Collonels, the Collonels the moſt of the Agents, ; 

and the Agents the moſt ot the Under Officers =——— 
Pray what 'cou'd. there be left — to pick, Cap- 
tain, when the Bone had gone through fo. man 

Hands »— Why it fell 4c your turn to ro 

eceſſity itſelf-—— Every Ragamuffin in your Com- 

ny contributed towards.your fine lac'd Coat, and Fea- 
ther in your Hat-—— And for your Part, Bir, You 
owe me, as I take it, Seven Thouſand Pounds upon 

Mortgage, and five Hundred Guineas juſt now lent you. 

I deſign, in a ſhort time, to Joimure a Wife in your 

Terra Firma ; ſettle it on Male Heir lawfully 'Begotten 

or bequeath it to an Hoſpital for want of Iſſue. It wil 

be ſoon in my Power, I have laid my Fingers upon 'h 

herefore no more Catterwauling under my Roof, 

ſeech you, 'twill all be to no Purpoſe. Heart 


7 


throws 4 Purſe, Stanworth fakes it « 
* Heart, Rot your Money, I'll have none of on't 
Beg firſt, Rob on the High- way, or turn Stock · Jobber, 
and cheat all the World. D 2 1 


1 Mas; 7 


Si uud. hays; your hand fot.ity As of je as. Ou 
think: fit 5 you; may command 172 hundred more. if - 
| you pleaſe,” OS GHz 7 = 
| on Stan. 1 will do at preſent. N ge 4 0 0. 58 
1 en e the. Merge 
ir Cher. Miſiake, me not, he» may command me a3; 
far as the worth of Halt his Eſtate, the Remainder; will 
ſer vo for Repalrs, and Expences in the Court of Chas / 
cexy — but for your part, I — won't _ a 
ad and judgmeat for One Shillignñg + { 
b ay, Oh Sir l 1 am highly 2 da vu. N 
Char. No Ceremonies deat, 
tan. 1 ſhall Aud an opportunity to verura al cheſs 
8 N . | 
Sir. Char. When you pleaſe, . LET 
Stan. Death I {hail run Mad. | | 
„Sir Char, I hope ſo, a Commiſſion of Lunacy wil put 
me the ſooner into Poſſeſſion. 
Heart, Heark e ocd-Jodber, after all, where's your 
Conſtience ? 
Sir Char, I can't tell. | 
Star. They feldom | Bold together youll give 
me lea ve, be. I've een now, to n one at- 
temp more. | 
Sir Char, By all means. 3 
;, Stan And if I-ſfucceed wow 
Sir Char. You ſhall Lau h at me. 15 ä * ; 
| Stan, Your Servant, Sir Charles. . 
Sir Char. Oh! your humble Servant ; you 0 I ſhall 
bear rom you. | 
Sf as. Was Gil fail. j 
Sir Char. I hall be prepar'd to receive vou, 
Stan. Come along, Sor, Exeunt. (Sir Charles going 
of nh ont 15 rt e 4 Gigs his Pocket Book. |, 


5 1114 n 4 282 Enter 


* 
11 . Ii 


* 


— S . ” — K — 1 9% OS. . - = — . F d , : | . 
* * a ** 1 X g x * 3 ' a 4 . * 
; * g < N — 1 py N . ” , - ; 4 „ f ” 
o _ A : ; : dS i F Fe * * gums os 
# a v.14 4 . - 
"The "Sto Jobber. Lt 
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. — 4 = wo 
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nt bag Ali e 
"Bit "Hs | T nat this my Maſter 


- 


laſtec's Pocket Book ! now - 
hayes 1 An hich 99.caguire into his Affairs 1 muſt do 
it, my Curi 
venture the Strapada . Let me ſee— lent to Mr 
Prodige the um of Two Thouſand Pounds at 20 
Cent. Oh Conſcience | Conſcience! how great a 
| hy er art thou to my Maſter ? Memorandum, That 
Mr Heartly owes me Seven Thouſand Pounds, and his. 
Lands are in Pawn for it very fine, in Huckſters 
Hands, I faith —., Memor «ndam, That 1 owe, that he 
owes, tis well he takes ſome Care of his Credit but 
to whom doe's he ows 1 trow —— That I: owe Bite, 
What me! I never lent him - any thing however, 
here's ſomething. coming to me more than I look*d for, 
dut let me ſee What is it he owes me Memor f 
That I owe Bie half a Dozen Baſtinadoes croſs the 
Shoulders Faith, Maſter of mine, I'll make bold to 
eaſe you of that Payment (Tears the 475 out) Ha ! I hear 
his Voice, ten to one but he's for diſcharging: the Debt 
now, but I jhall make bold to beg his Pardon (Exit. 


Sir Char. What's become of my Pocket book Bite, 
Rogue, Bite, this vile Raſcal is ever at my Heels, When 
J have no occaſion for him, and never near when I wan 
him Bite, Sirrah Bite, Where are you ? 2) 


Enter Bite. 7 
Bite. Here, here, here, here, here. 6 
Sir Char. What a Bawling do you make Jackana pes? 
Bite. I do but anſwer you, Sir. | 4 
Sir Char, You anfwer finely, Sir, I have call'd your 
Rogueſhip half a dozen times one after another, | 
* — | Bite. And 


. 


prompts me; 1 muſt ſatisfy it, tho 


than ordinary, I think my ſelf rewarded in pleaſing y 
that if you 12 any Requital, to ſhew t 


till Doomide 


Bie, And l ho Sir Thave anſwer' opr wel 5 
half a dozen + hope, after another: ara ip 8 
Sir Char. Leave your r Profing, Raſcal , ifyou had had bęen 
rep when, 8 1 


. Pere ſooner, 1 had not ſpent To-tmuch 'Biea 
ha ve opt my Pocker-book; Took ever 
Eis Bite) 
Wy ? ſhe 


ve loſt it omewhete;,. . 
How Indifcreet. is Olivia to receive this Rap 
muſt be in the Plot tho! ſhe denies it—- Her Siſter. Chis. 
Lotte is a . Girl, and doubtleſs my Neighbour Sir 
Flu, Wi have Resſon to bleſs the ng of her War 
Kae, bite. | 


| | now now Bite, what rin eee you found it? 


Bite. Yes, Sir, I foundit by the Cuſheon on which you 
ay * Frayers 1 ſuppoſe you loſt it at your Pe- 


| votion, Bi 
Sir Char, Oh, like enough, Bite, but tis wal you! found 
a it, — I might have fo rgot payin 155 editors; 


1 keep Memoraudums of all l owe, Bite, 1 have ſomething 
Conſiderable due to theo but J take Care not to 
dye thy.Debtor- ', 

Bit? Oh Sic! If ever my Services have deſerved more 


at ¶ am not 
Mercenary, = I "a be very well-contented to wait 
or 8 * 

hat's your NA However, Bite, 
Cold, ex pect ſomething to fortify 
eather.. (Exit. 


Sir Char, 
4 if the Morning p 
yon againſt the 


ite. — he were as Prodigal of Money as he is 
© Str] 


n « Man might be encourag d to bear with 


him bat lam ſo Bewitcht to my young Miſtreſſes, that 
theſe Inconveniencies ſhall never male me quit their 


Service till [ have frec d them. (Exit. 


1 8cENA 


' 


you, 


a = 


The dt Shit e, 


dt en bY; 


F 
27 
Tp, 


ns 


by ye Eur, cat Sg erb Canter, Saarn 3 
a He 1 8 


afily and 3 rer. 


; Heart, Prithee 
Bottle and ill 151 
this Folly. 

Shay, death { a at's an. Enemy to himſelf, and all 
Mankind; but it's in, vain to * to you no Sleepy 
and Comp ſe Jour ſelf, and if ever you are Guilty of the 
ity 9 etion I 


ir d together, and drew me · into 


ay Enter Servant. add 


Serv. Sir Therewg n brought a Lai, 
and will dehver it 10 t your ſe 

Stan, him come Ay cken, Smart] 
Who do you bring this from * 


Smart. I was order'd to wait c on 6s to the Place from 


whence I brought lr. 


Stan. Where had you ir? - | - 
Smart. I muſt al, your Honour $ Pardon 
Stan. Wait without,  ' Exit Smirt, 


Heart, 
Can. With all 


Heart reads, Sir.  Heabing 


earke e Geo gn I ſee the Contents ? 


to 155 Loagings, where I to ſurprize you with the 
fight of one 11 7 won't be pic — 


Well, and don't you gueſs who She is? 
Stan. No, Faith. 

Heart. An Intrigue, no doubt. 
Stan, She has made hut an ill Choice then, m my Head 
18 * ſull of Virtue, i ſhall prove but an aher d Sinner. 


Heart. Oh 


Cone don't be out 1 Humour, the 
mp 


ll es your Friendſhip 9285 ever. 


(Gn him the Leg. 


Anden of. your Arrival in 
England, I beg to ſee” K the Bearer will conduct you 


to you, Tours. 


The Feng Adneges 710 


Heart. Oh you are à Gentleman, 'G 2, e, and muſt ec | | 
ſe a Lady's Fav ry he Coupe wh 


, - : 
* *Þ wy * > 4 
4 * 41 * 4 
, . A 18 ; 
* Ty 5 
| 7 


but 


me enoug ha ſtay Pipe mi 22 5 
5 —_— A you | have: .& [ery 3 let me 
your Fladen 


E ram too much your Friznd to'ſufer u to be 
wicked on my account. ö . 1h you i 0 be | 
Heart. A Meer Trifle, befides we are free yet ne 

are neither ſign'd nor Tea, and what's done deore 130 
can never be a Breach of furure Covenants, ” |. 

Stan. How wou'd yo = u like the Aﬀertion.e contra f' i; 
Heart. A different Caſe, What's the Nut ke! LAI 
tis crak't, and the Kernel gone ?=—= How do you know ) 
but this Letter may be a Challenge in diſguize, Tt 80 


along with you, 5 1 55 me be your 7 


Stan. No no, u ate, a 'Y allant in 
our Wine, tho' you fol it your tes t 
arewel Sot. it. 


| (Exit 
Heart. I am in Pictet and muſt take all in good 


your Maſter's Bedchamber, Sirrah? | 
Serv. This way, Sir. nr (Esten. 


„e. 


9 e, n. ACT. 


* 
— 


ACT Wm. 2 Freelove's de 


bie, Capt. Stanworth, +Snia rt introduring _—_ "Enter 
Mrs Bruſh, 


Bris Im, My Lady begs your Patiegee for Wo 
ment- x 
Stan. Heark'e Child, Prithee who i is your Lady? 
Bruſb. She l Atte you her ſelf; * my part, Sir, I 
wi come, and don very well — dut this 1 
n 


part Well, I'n go ſleep my eee E 1 


een ak Fenbe 2). 


in the. Cit viſt } F 
—_— 1 2 95 — e 
5 the Lad es 


t Reit new 3 5— har Slie 

domt uſe Shot 1 ** Tees woe. 

Buſineſs is pa „ 
44 Ye, 8 Doubt,- 5 4 | 


Enter Mrs F euere | 


Stan, Mrs Freelove | This i 4 ſurprize indeed. · — 
Mrs Freel.' Your Guardian Angel, and my good Wiſhes 
have protected you. Welcome to-Exg/and, and much 
more —— to theſe Arm. ö 
Stay. I proteſt as Beautiful as ever, well, and what 
New Conqueſts have you made? Thot ſparkling Eyes 
are never Idle, a 
Mrs. Freel, Tis your Heart alone I wou'd preſerve. 
Stan. Oh fie || Raptures are out of Faſhion, 40 
Mrs. Feel. I am all Joy and Tenderneſs. 
SJ3tan. At the latter end of an Amour. 
Nurs. Freel. Impoſſible it ſhould decay; I have Love 
enough to laſt from Age to Age, and you alone its dear 
perpetual Object. 
Stan. Unſeafonable | you and! have been old Agquain- 
0G; and it's high time to conſider, | 
Mrs. Feel. How Captain! ea you think of any thing 


but of Love and Me? 
Stan, Why faith, thou Fi. agreeable, but Time de- 
ſtroys every ching Peace is at hand, a Wife and a | 
Habitation will be Neceſſary; and if we Soldiers don't 
lay hold of the firſt Opportunity, when we are requc'd to 
half Pay, many a mo Fellow may 15 a good Fortune 
for want of able ta buy the » Pay the P, 
ſon, and provide 1 Wedding Digner ; there's no lekti 


a Woman into the Secret, before ſhe has let you into 
| E - = ol 


4 


hn ny 
, Or- the like 4 
til ſhe's of Age, or 8 Ms 110 


Wench 
ae eben ng. 404 2 E 


94 grateful !. 


Star. Oh, your miſtaken... |... - pony 


Mrs, Free/. Baſe and Cruel! * 
Stan. You Tee I dont deceive. you; © 
Mrs. Freel. Not deceive me! 


Han. I frankly tell you. . engag'd n Honou- 


Mrs. Feel. indumane! 


92 Stan. Am f the only Man that a the Power: to weer 


Mrs. ,Freel. Villain! $ 
Stan. Your Servant, Madam: 


Mrs. Free l: You ſhall not oy} FG 10 you all 


Stan. I thought I had known all. 


Mrs. Freel, 3 me. but know whe” "ls 150 wy 1 © 
me of: your: Heart, ſhe. ſhall. not live =. Os Ua: 


1 


Mrs. tree, Too mucff; had I not ſubmittecl my Per- 


fop to your Will; you had then been my Slave Curs'd 


be the Minute Curs'd the Favours I beſtow?d, and. 
doybly Curs*d my Tender Heart for loving ftill— What 


Stan. Virtue. 


Mrs. Freel, A Vapour only bra d of in che = 
. State, but not a z the Husband is con- 


to Bed and Board, Diſquiet, Jealouſy and Broils 


Fo Bed may claim ancther-Father, You. aſſume the 


Niracles or Death may 'ſet you free. You repoſe, 


* 


can a Wife beſtow that is not 1 Power to give? 1 


ate your daily Entertainment, though. the, Product of 

Name and maintain the Brats, to keep that Bugbear 
ngal, from your Door. Stupid in Miſery, youllieand $ 

fs | hated Load of Life; - Wiſhing, as one in Goal, 


_— dach Night by one who makes a Monſter o 11 | 


Ge Bunt See Nene,, 25 


| = Thoughs, and-even when you leaſt ſuſpett 
_ xives' ide Miſchief in - her very Heart, and cla 
e e ee 
1 ou all your mar 
7 1e they Rs the Since: why 2 


of Living, and 

raiſe wb and look ſo very ſilly, you may read 

Irony in every Feature of their Faces View. their 
2 and: lle Atlas you'll find their Head and Soul- 
ders cruſh'd together ——— The weighty Cares of Wife 
are pord'rous in the Brain; the 4 Miſchiefs 
-of the World croud in as thick as Atoms in Sun. 5 


Stan. Well ſaid my Girl Pfaitn. 


dically Grave: and ſay, * 2 rele way 


Fo 


Mrs. Freel. Wherefore ean I not.pleaſe as I was woe; | 


1 am-admir'd as much by all but you; you are falſe, 


inſenſible of that Power, which only I -wou'd exerciſe | 
on you; Oh, may you ne er find N or "Eaſe of * 


but hen yo think. ot me: W 8 


- Stay, Thus Ariadne from the Beach 8 
iding Loud her Fugitive Galant; 

e Rails, ſbe ſhricks, as . her Sight he flies, 
15 — s loſt — and hopeleſs are ries. 
Why Ariadne, will you Vow relate, | 
Tie otherwiſe decreed, and yield 70 Fate 71 


Mes Freel, How many Settlements have I refus d? 

Stan. And I Intrigues with Women of Quality: ' 

Mrs. Freel, Sir David Simple wou'd have marty'd me. 

Stan. My Lady Flart made atlvances ſufficient to 
* convince me that her Portion was at my Command. 


Joynture. 
tan, My Lady's Perſon and Ten Thouſand Pound 


Fortune. 


offer d me Mountains of Geld. 


8 


they'll doak metho- © _ 


Mrs, Freel, But Sir David's Eſtate, and 300 a Yett 


Mn. Fre. You know I digi the Rich Jow that 
_ Stan. How 


— — 


Tar ng +1719 
1cou'd de led to 


2 


Ae Fend ue A 
Se. How unconcern d did I reccive* a ceptaiti Mir = 
> Lady's Addkeſſes, who Robs and Wpsedles ber 
and our of more every Year, than a Mas of Plea- 
good Senſe can well diſpoſe off 46 
I haverſuch. choice- of Fools, that 33 
Charch this inſtant by a Citizen worth> 


Nins: Free. N 


Ta Hundred Thouſand Pounds : All Ns I deſpiſe, and 


Ie e To leave . 


tions, as he that has an Ague fears 
All that I can perceive at preſent, 


* Hare fomething a better Stomach than I, and can ales . 


more, for falſe, falſe-S0anworth. Em RE. 
Sun. I am reſolv'd. - . 8 ende 8 
Stan. Give it a ſofter Term, to POOR Old. Time . 

has put the Sacred Lock into my Hand, and my good 


5 Genius courts me to accept the Favour; a lictle Re- 
ffection Would make you tremble at K paſt Indiſcre- 


e coming Fit. 
hild, is, that you 


a thing when It has been long enough to be out of Sea 


ast Smart. „ 
Ar, Madam, the Coach waits. KY 2 
Stan. Your on Coach? | 
Mrs. Freel, No, but he that's Maſter of it is mine, 
mine for i Wi 92 I pleaſe to make him ſo. 
Stan, Hanſome Lodggs an Equipage, and my 


27 compleatly Gay: ell, Lask no eſtions, M 
am. 


Mrs. Freel. Unkind ! I am now poſſeſs d of Preſents to 


the value of Five Thouſand Pounds, given by ſeveral - 
Hands; each courts me for a Wife, and believes 4 


Widow of a great Eſtate : The meaneſt a em 
of Barter, may demand more than my ſeeming 
appears; all is e Had J all the en Roitties: and 

ealth, which Hazard, Labour and continual Care have 
' brought from chence, to devouring Ayarice and Luxury, 
1 wou'd quit all to make my e Conſtant. 


— SinbFbbH;. a -- 
e Thou art genetous, and I will ule ther comfter- "op 
; : ty but with Regard to Honour; I am a Soldier, think 
| ar that Character commands; 1 e Renounce my 
Courage and my Friends, ſhoud I baſely' receive it, 
and be 4 Penſioner: What hide my Heid beneath a 
Petticoat for Bread a Sanctuary * n broken ® 
Sharper, or a ruin'd Beau, _ 
Mrs. Freel. You are too nice, and value Honour 4 
too high a Rate; how many do you-Know that ſtare 
Scandal out of Countenance, with a good Aſſurance and 
a handſome Hquipage? Who dares: Defime a Miſtreſs 
of Quality, a brib d an, or a Rich Citizen ? None; 
their Wengen yells their and Vices their —_ | 


Bede dev. Bruſh,” 
Braſh. Madam, Sir Charles Trans 
Mr, — ] won't be ſpoke wit Pm indifpos, f rl 

uſb. 


_ ©. WW 
uſh. He's upon the Stairs. my 
Mrs. Freel, Tell him < 
Stan. Is Sir Charles Transfer an humble gam olf 


urs? 
2 Freel, Yes, and U expoſe him to your Face · 
Stan. By no means, I have N Reaſons to the 
contrary. 
Mrs. Free, Retire to that Cloſer, and you ſhall. at leaſti 
hear how PI! uſe him. | | (Exit Stan. 


Howe Str Charles 


Sir Char, Your moſt Humble Servant, Madam. 3 
Mrs. Free. Did not I leave Orders to be deny'd to 
every Body ? I wonder Sir Charles what 23 nn 4 


I have _ u, that can occaſion this Inſolence ? 
Sir 015 1 beg Ten Thoufand Pardons, but What has 
e bn wy; 


Mrs Ir cel. 


5 


\ nun, Madam 


= N 1000 eliory an a. 


ence 
ip Char. hope. I have not. L ee D „ 
ra. Feel. Na, can chere be a greater Cauſel e 


Part, 1 er you dont abhor your ſelf-. 


Sir Cher. 


N you | ſeem e * 


Mrs. Heel. 


Sir Char. Give: me leave to bellave 0 9 4 
 _ Mrs, Free. Never, how can you have the-Conſcience 
2 that Ir Face, to petſuade' the Seaſons to 
backward, I am in the 1 of Lie, and. like the 
'ehearful Bird that Perches on th ſhooting Branch, chant- 
ing the Song of Nature, to invite her equal Mate in 
Years and Mirth to give and to receive the ſprightly 
 ToyywhichbYourh imparts, Beſides," I've more Care of 
ay Reputation than to couple with ſuch Dil 
give 4 an 22 for every gay Fellow mpudent! 
En 


ddreſs me, with a Poſitive Aſſurance of gaining h 
| "thro! an Opinion that he entertains of your lm» 
 poteice, 

Sir Cher, I am the Boy, ef the Court y my Brethren - 
never invite me to hal Houſes, but on Public 4 
ions I proteſt they are Jealous of me out 2 
7 Come, come, Madam, I & ifs 

ef about me. 

Mrs. Free, In your Head. 

vir Char, Oh that I cou'd erſunde | Well, 1 have ſuch 
convincing Arguments, ſuch a Share of Oratory, that I 
wou'd 'not ſtar melting the moſt obdurate Heart that 

over beat within a Female Breaſt, your Ladyſhip's . 


Na ou 
rice and Ill 
to part with my Liber, and Iper 


upon't | apc the Gout W p 1 
t _ will hard! ade me 
1 the Remainder of 

„ 


0 have betjer Oviniog. of 2 


dir Char, You'rwill have... PIE 


rity, and 


\ 


NE. Fro, Sabie 2 3 | 


12 a — 
b my. 


d be acid 

oh 'd n liked, With a litrle, freſh 
| 201 Tilat, a Glad 1 und a Hackney - 
Lern e or thi mne on ined Summers 


_- . belvocts you, view ay Firth with an tn; 


Sir 
partial Eye; I walk as 595 1 ive. 96000 Twenty, and 


am as ſtrong as Thirty: from Head 9. to. Foot, | 
ſound Wind and ide. &. 'Ma every Toch of me;.and _ 
_ were my Scarlet Gown turn'd into a Retour, and my 


r laid aſide, I migh & for e Lioutreaant. Gene 17 
n de of Palkion, k wan affurs y have taken. | 


| Notice of me, and very lately, at ſoraral Pu k Enters 


A en 
Mrs Freel, Indeed you miſtake theie.Ridicule for Re- 
the Shaddow. of your Gnomen points to the do- 
ng Hours, your Noon long ſince 1s paſt, and the 1. 
— Warmth you boaſt of is like the Glowing of the. 
oh that only ſhines, but has no Heat in't... 
Sir Char, Oh! that I had anOpportunity to convince Youu 
Mrs Freel. I ſhav't run — Hazard of a Diſappointment, 
Then nothing but a Fore eign Power can relieve me, an 
that may be dangerous if? diſcover'd.' You'll fly to Do- 
Qor's. Commons for « Divorce without conſidering your 
own Inability. was the Cauſe» I'm-left to ſtarve, and: 
vyou'l think vurſelt happy to twinkle out the Remnant 
* our Life in Indolence, "hour having your Slumbers 
diſturb'd ; like a broken Banker, when he's not able any, 
longer to anſwer his Payments, you would be glad to have. 
tho hol ow turn'd into red Nr Days. | 
+ Sir Char. 1 my Word and Honour. 
Mrs Freel. You can tell your own Mind . Childs: 
Kood and Age are ſoon fond without Reaſon, and as ſoon 


diſguſted, and don't know why, Sir: char. 


. e Midvooatie W 


. 
— there no why to obll 0 7 ttt 
Mrs Feel, LEO 5 L oo WF 11474 b tnt 


Sit Char. WM. if obey. not! * 8 Nr | 
. n Peas Ny 90 by, wy byf — 104 01 
Sit Ohay T will,” wi yd om T4 balfo wil 
"Mis Berl, "Tis more menos within your Power: | 


lr Char. I'm inpatient... WO OW. (3.41 
Mrs Freel, Then leave me cis Named * ao er e 


1 more. |: 
ir Char, ee . AK 
- Mts Bak Ay; te a 
| Br Ober, T l ” b the " u 0 cee 
Pur out 4 Diamond Vechlace, and offers it hiv.) 
* doe ls {parkling RKayy, hen I am Able dem 
vorars, 


Mrs Freel, In val. 2k V 94 
Al Ghar, LI leave lt. de it down a9 the Tube 
Mrs Feel, That you may. 

Sir Char, And OXPEEt man | | 
Mrs Fr6l, To na purpoſe, 1 To 
Al Cher, Your Servarit, Madam, wa (Exit, 

Mrs e Intollerable Tempertinence N | 


Euter Stanwor th 


| Stan, $0 Madam, you have diſpatch'd your Lover z 
but 1 find he has leſt the brighteſt Fart of his Argument 


'| 


/ behind bim. 


Mrs Heel. By this you muſt be, convinc d how little I 
look upon Advanta — in regard of your Affection, which 
in a Generous Man ſhou'd have force enough to Work an 
| equa ual Tenderneſs, but inſtead of that you glead the Pri- 

vilege of a Soldier, and look upon Gonſtancy to be as 
9 as Cowardice, one brea ks your Commiſſion, 
and the other ruins your Reputation among. the Ladies. . . 


Enter 


„ ed yu > 


- 
* 


The Frantioꝶ Stoa Fobber-. 33 
ee eee e e ‚ 
" Smart, Madam Sir Timothy Sadd: the .boyler, 
deſires Admittance to ur Ap agony : 
Mrs Freel, Coxcomb; I'm not within — Tell him 
Ill never be at Home A, Baboon has more Man- 
ners, more Underſtanding, « better Mein, and wants only 
ſome few Formalities to make him as Well Qualified for a 


Church. Warden, a Common+«Council-Man, or the De» 
puty of the Ward. abt | 


| Enter Bruſh. 


Braſb. Mr Tre the Habberdaſher, 

Mrs Freel, He as given you a Gulgea, and I mult be 
plagu'd with his Folly for your Benefit== The Minute 
* mentlon his Na fte again, III turn you out of Doors. 

egone—n You cannot doubt my Love, when forgo 
the Pomp of Life, and trample on all our Sex delights in; 
You ſee what Grandeur, Wealth and Title Trefufe at this 
inſtant 3 Fortune court me with her Thu Dreſs, 

Stan, You. cannot expect I ſhould marry you 
Therefore lets fairly ſtate tha Cafe, and Realon ſhall give 
Judgment between us. 'Your- ſtock of Beauty, 
and mine of Youth, are at their Heigth, and ought to be 
fold, they'll never fetch more than we are bid, but may be 

| kept till rhey're worth little or nothing. 1 am engag'd to 
aLady of good Fortune, you are Courted by Sir Charles, 
and may have him when you pleaſe. Now ſuppoſe we 
ſhould retire for a Year or two to murmuring treams, 
Groves and flow'ry Meads, at our return from the Le. 
thargy (which muſt end) you'll hardly find Sir Charles in 
the ſame Mind, nor I my Miſtreſs in the ſame Conditi- 

on; he may be better inform'd, and ſhe be. fold by her 


Tyrannical Guardian to him ſhe abhors There 
7 1 F fore 


0 


' 


, * 
; y "SY, 


The Female Advocates, of 5 


fore the Judge is of Opinion, you having ſaid all. oh cans 
in your 2 Ind bot Parties being rh heard: 


” This is the Minute you way call. Jour ow. * 
But bar the running Chance, your 22 s bee: 9 59 
The fickle Dice are _— on the Boar 

Give em bat Liberty, and ths the Work. 


Enter Bruſh, 


Bruſh; Madam, our Tea waits. 
Mrs Free/. You'll drink a Diſh, | 
Stan With all my Heart. __ 


SCENE Sir Charles Houſe. 
Roter Sir Charles Sir Feeble, Bite nd Charlotte, 


Sir Feeb. It's a hard Caſe I muſt not be believ'd ; hy 
I tell you, ſhe had no more Regard to me Fa if 1 hag 
been her Husband already. | 
Cbarl. Bite, remember your barten | 
Bite. I warrant you Madam. 
Sir Char, I ſay, Sir Feeble, tis impoſſible. | 
Sir Feeb, Sir Chartes, I ay tis true; ſhe, or ſome Fury 
in her Shape, drew ſo ridiculous a Picture of me and my 
Paſſion, that ſhe made the moſt whimſical old Fool in 
Chriſtendom. 
Sir Char, *Sheart, her Mode would not permit it. 
- . Sir Feeb. I have no Patience I ſhall 80 diſtracted 
that's certain. 
Char. Indeed I fear fo too, for accordin to your Order 
I receiv'd him with all the Humilit 101 Obedience due 
to the Man you delign'd for my nd d. But 
he (to — great Amazement) miſinterpreted both my 
Words and Actions; — I held my Tongue, he ſtorm'd 


and 


. « 


» - 
1 6 p 
/ * 


> 


a, 


i ITS Cie een oe eee 
. 4 5 : — — . . . 
| - N - * * v. £4 ., . . ” . #, re 
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and ſwore that I ſcolded at him and abus'd him; and: 


when l talk d to him:he rail'd moſt abominably at my un- 


mannerly Silence — I tho 


| ught he acted by contraries 
only for a little Mirth-ſake, and 


ll a laughing; he wept 


bitterly, and when I ask'd him the Cauſe, he told me it 


touch'd him to the Soul to ſee me cry) Tou are 


| ſenſible Sir, I am not given to Lying, and I have more 


Reſpe& to the Duty I owe you, than to abuſe your Ear 
with a Notorious Falſhood. y "2 | 
Sir Feeb. Was ever Man thus put upon? What would 
I give to have that young Baggage in my Power, to have 
her my Wiſe z I'd lock her up in the Cellar, and let her 
live and die in the Company of Rats, mouldy Cheeſe 
and Small Beer. 3 | | | 
Sir Char. I 2 Sir Feeble, you talk a little odly, I 
begin to ſuſpect there may be ſome Fracture in your Peri- 
CYAN. g 1 


Bite. Ay, ay, Sir, a plain 'Caſe -—— My young 


| Miſtreſs when he firſt came into the Room made him a - 


low Courtſy, he ſuddenly ſtarted back, and askt her 


| what ſhe meant by offering to throw her Head in his 


_ muſt make a 


Face. — But now I think on't, Sir, that Miſtake 
might be occaſion'd by vhe badneſs of his Eyes. 
ir Feeb, This is intollerable; Is it not enough for that 
young Baggage to Affront me, but that Malapar Raſcal 
Fett of me too; I proteſt to you, Sir Charles, 


the Rogue went out of the Room as ſoon as I enter'd, and 
left me co be abus'd without a Witneſs. 1 


Bite. Alas! Sir, his Brains are quite turn'd, his Me- 
mory's loſt : Have you forgot, Sir, that I ſtood by, and 
that I ſaw all, and heard all; and can't, you remember, 


that you made a Miſtake, and handed me out inſtead of 
my young Miſtreſs ; I vow Sir Feeble, I am ſo troubled 


for you, I can't keep Tears out of my Eyes, 


Cheri. How unfortunate am I to be depriv'd of a Hus- 


band whom Iexpetted to find fo good Natur'd, Diſcreet, 
| F 2 Sober, 


to 10 fal 78 ph Ravy of ont} wo W e Fi 
* td de the Envy of my Sex, had fh 
{ 22 erb lſtraction. rv as eig | 


Be Bewitch't, and my Friend 5 Ne eis downright. 


| Succubus! I am worſe riddem by thee, than ever] was 


| ſpeak to him, Sir, I cannot, Grief r my 


Bite. Dear Maſter look upon vr your Slave. 


return to his Underſtanding === Let us all uſe our 


Nurſe him but my ſelf, II ſing him to Sleep, and find a 


We ee eee zh 


0 Wiſe, and furniſh't with all — Mare wie | 


Sir Chr. Iam conſdunded, and know. cad whit to to 
to this Matter 4 Frenzy et the rg 5 


S And- Bedlam is the only Receptiele or 
em all. | 
Sir Heb. Oh, Feeble, B/ That ever thbu thou WA 
have a, Colt's, Tooth In thy Head Thou Witch, thou, 


by the Night- Mare - Thou art a Daughter of Dark - 
— and the Devil do thy Guardian good With thee. 
Charl, You hear, Sir, how vor dt cz he talks; 
ongue; and | 

to look upon him while he is in this N 1s worſe 
than Death to me Bite, Sir Charles, try what 
you can do to bring him to himſelf; lets all join. 


and endeavour to drive out the Devil that has polſeſt Ml. 
Dear Husband ſpeak to your Wife. | 


Sir Freb. Adsheartlikins, 1 ſhall be mad in earneſt. 
This Impoſition is ſo groſs, I ſhall loſe my Senſes with 
Vexation — Oh my Head! Oh my Back! Oh my 
Heart | That theſe grey Hair* ſhould thus become the 
Scorn and Deriſion of a Green-ſick Girl and. Servings 


man ; le inſupportable, my Paſſion muſt have vent, or 
I ſhall choa k. 


Charl, His mad Fit abate now, Sir; and he begins to 


Perſwalions and get him into Beg, Pl! truſt no Body to 


thouſand ways to — the dear Man when he wakes. 
For I have ſer my Heart upon him, that I deſire no other 
Happineſs, than to live and dye with lim. TOM 

r Char. 


* "oF Promtich StoekeFobber, 35 
du, Char T proteſt I can't concelye the Reaſon of the 
- ÞiftriRilen, oxcopt'ir (hould be rho'(udden Fall of Stocks 
by which he loſt conflderablz, He told me he mißt d be- 
which he never uſed to full of, 1 


* 


ing Jet inte the Secret, wh 
am ſatizfy'd-the Girl is ſincerely concern'd for him by 
her Tears 4 take her Adyice, Sir Fele, and try to ſet - . 


Wo r | "_ 
— bir Feb, Ay, a, 'Ry'n take me and do what Fou 
| N with me, if I am Mad, you that made me ſg 
now how to cure nge. | ( (Exeunt, 
Bite. What an locomparable Actrefs is my young 
' Miſtreſs. . This Heathen Deity, Love, ſupplies young 
Women with more Tricks than fifty Devils put together, 
I'll to Captain Srawworth, and acquaint him with the 
ſucceſs of our Plot. (Exit. 


End of the Third A C T. | 
ACT Iv. Ars Freelove's Lodgings. 
. Eure Mrs Freelove 


MV Feel. TT in yain to ſtruggle, ſhould my Paſſion Ex» = 
. poſe Capt, Stamworth's Deſigns to Sir Charles, - 
Stauworth may expoſe me in his Turn, break the Match, 
and ruin my Fortune for ever that won't do— Well, 
tis ome Cotifblation to gratify my Pride after al 
A Couch, to be her Ladyſhip, and a Country Houſe, 
very tew Women in my Circumſtances would refuſe em, 
Reputation in the Opinion of the World retriev'd, is 
ſome Satisfaction. Sir Charles takes me for a Widow; 
indeed there is only this difference, one is left by the Dead, 


and Iam deſerted by the Living, * 
| | ner 


- 
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dot. Madam, Sir Charle..᷑ ] 
Mrs Heel. Shew him up Stairs. Exit Smart 


Oh, che reſiſtleſs Power of Love | Would I knew-in what 

1 rt of me his Image was cgnceal'd, that I might tear it. 
from the Place — One Sigh, and then farewel Cap- 

| tain=— Sol think I am reſoly'd+ if ever I knew my © 
„„ 


„Sir Char, Madam, I beg I may be heard. 
Mrs Freel. What can you ſay. 
Sir Q. Nothing to deſerve your Fayour. 5 
Mrs Fre el. Then you may as well hold your Tongue. 
Sir Char. Not ſo neither, Madam a KD 
Mrs Freel, You had better defiſt. 
Sir Char, Tis not in my Power. - * © . 
Mrs Freel. A Lover in his beſt Appearance is a diſtin- 
guiſh'd Aſs, whom every Body laughs at, and if the Gay, 
the Young, the Airy can't be born with, when they 
cringe, ſigh and talk of Darts and Flames, how can you 
expect it. | | i 
Sir Char. But he that has liv'd frugally,may have it in 
his Power to be liberal, when it's leaſt expected, which 1 
hope will make Amends for ſmall Defects. | f 
Mrs Freel. Say, I ſhould think of altering my Condi- 
tion, Caution is neceſſary ; from that Act the remainin 
part of my Lite receives the Stamp of Happineſs or Mi- 
er) — My Fortune and my Perſon are now my own. 
without Controul; no ſlaviſh Care to pleaſe the peeviſh . 
Temper of a ſower Husband -—< Nor any Reſtraint 
of Liberty, but a continued Courſe of Quiet, Eaſe and 


Mirth. | 
| Sir Char. 


, 
1 


ee Char. All thoſe you ſhall command with me. 
Mis Feel. You but promiſe. 48 
Sir Char, Make your own Conditions, 
Mrs Foe. They'll be unreaſonable. 
Sir Char. What you can ask is granted. 
Mrs Freed, 9 e Sj 
Sit, Char. O dear Madam, let it be in earneſt, 
Mrs Feel. The Subject will bear nothing beyond Sup- 
poſition . Therefore ſuppoſe I ſhould conſent, tis 
at beſt but a ſurrender at Diſctetion— The humble 
' Suitor may ſoon ſhow his Power, with deſpotick Cruelty, 
Proclaim the Husband and the Tenant -— In ſhort + + 
Sir Charles, the bare Imagination's horrible—_—_ Aa 
foreboding Terror forbids the Banes, and whifpers have 


a Care, 1 
Sir Char. You feat too much — | I do not ask your 
Oy only your'ſelf, which is the utmoſt Bleſſing I 
Ire, WY: 
Mrs Freel. You take care not to impair your own E- 
ſtate with tooo much Generoſity=—— Do you think I 
want to be preferr'd to the Dignity of a Houſe-keeper, a 
ſmall Sallary, the Benefit of the Basket, ya the 
Perquiſites of the Kitchin——-> No, Sit Charles, if theſe 
are the as, oor you have to make, they are only fit to 
be received by the Daughter of a decay'd Prieſt, a deſti- 
tute Widow, or a divorc'd Wife, whom Neceſſity ſome- 
times obliges to reſign their Reputations to prevent ſtar. 
ving — Nay, even they expect a Settlement for ex- 
 traordinary Favours, to maintain them when Inclinari- 
on __ and do you think I have not a better Opinion 
of my ſelf upon Honourable Terms. _ 
Sir Char. You cannot ſet too great a Value on your 
ſelf — nor I beſtow too much to oblige you —— 
This and this] preſent for n- money, to ſhew my fu- 
ture Intentious— The one a Mortgage for ſeven Thou- 
tand Pounds on the beſt Eſtate in Exgland, the other for 


three Thouſand Pounds, Mrs Freel. 
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2% Heel. Mr Heartleyis Mortgage ito Sir, Gherles 
344K for ſeven Thouſand, Pounds Let me con- 
fider a little Sir Charlen——, This is the laſt Frag or 
Friendſhip I can eyer have an Opportunity to beſt on 
Captain Stenworth, hut to trick the Man I intend ta make 

my Husband ? If: that's all, what's: in faſhian may be 
' difpens'd with ſhould Sir Charles. a Return ai theſe 
Deeds, he's right enough ſerv'd for attempting to im- 
poſe on me — Ihen they Il be read y.on-all-Occaſiogs 
to fly to my Relief — An Fold: Friend is oſten neceſſary 
to make a new Relation: My Couſin ſhall be inform'd 
- how youſerve me; my Couſin ſhall know all your III 


| "Manners —— Lthin I may make ſhift * with - | 


him my ſelf— But for feat of the work, Ell reſerve 
them for my forlorn Hope, ſo it muſt be, and Jam at 
your Service dear SirCharles--{Afidr] Lou have taken me, 
Bir Charles, in an unguarded Hour, and elted all 
Relolutions z I think I ſhall deny you not ing — [my 
me, what am I ſaying? - | 
© Sir Char. By this "_ have made me the happict Man 
on Earth. 8 [fer her. 


Mrs Freel. Piſh. 
Sir Char, The Time. ret Wh 
Mrs Freel. You are too haſty, 
Sir Char. 1 beſeech you fs me fo 40 Bears of 
loſing you. 
2 rs Freel. Why lot! it be 
Sir Char. luſtantiy. | 
Mrs Freel. Fye, we ſhall be the Town? 5 Talk; an Ups 
roar's abomtinable. 
Sir Char, The Ceremony ſhall be perform'd in your 
own Lodgings. 
Mrs Freel, I don't know what to ſay to you, I proteſt 
you are troubleſome. - | 
Sir Char. And muſt importune, 
Mrs Freel. Well, to- be ri of you, een do whar 13 


: 


1 


67 


7 be Ruit Stork | Faber. 


Sir Chay, In half an Hour ru be c with a Parſon, 
and the reſt of the Materials. 8 
* wa Woo * you an t in ae. eau. 
te n | : 


IJ 8 E N E. e an ; Lots Enter g 
| . Stanworth and en 


— hy. — 
- 


*. 


2 What 00 you chink of. your f 1. K. #32 


. Heart. That Lam 'Errant n 


Stan And ought:!üüũ⸗„%1] 7 19 55 
» Heart, To hang my ſell. 


Stay. Not Wish n dying Mari 5 =; ſorth the | 
Way o ution * 8 


Occaſion of your untimel) End by 
Jour Companions. _ - 


Heer, Sdeath, I hate to hear owt... 1 PIES 


Stan. Horrible 1 

i Heart; No more ! Hut · what ha ve 5 you done! ; 
Stan. Faith, Nothing but I'Il ruſt you with. 
Heart, Prithee let Repentance molify -— You ſhould 


forgive. * 
Stan. Lou are a meer Sir Martin, agd opghr not to be 
truſted with your own Secrets. I 


Heart. Try me once more. 

Stan. And you'l lay hold of the next Opporzuaity to 
play the Fool again. - 

eart, May all the Curſes of an abandon'd Friend, and 
a forſaken Lover purſue me then. 

Stan, Could any thing but ſuch a Beaſt, a Boracho, 
Ignorantly betray his Friend, Affront his Miſtreſs, and 
Expoſe himſelf — Why Exceſs of Wine has drown'd 
more Wiſdom and Learning than the Deluge — It 
makes a Philoſgpher forget Nature, a Soldier his Honour, 
4 Prieſt his Religion, and a Woman her Vertue ; it in- 
verts Mankind, and ſets all Things in a falſe Light, 
| Waue the Vapour: rages. Your are Alexxnder, Sons of 
G \ Jupiter | 


\ * 


the Court. 


ou * 2 


PF rw”, F 
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piter Ammon, but when the Madneſs We 
pirits ſink, yon beſt can tell how Poor and A 92 you 


appear, deſpiſe and even loathe your ſelves, till you return 


_ again, and multiply your Follies gay dread a Minute In- 


terval for fear your þaffled Reaſon ſhould ſtare you in the 
© Face, and frigtir you with relating wat ig paſt Mercy 
on you, "ought to be writ on your orchead, for thoſe who 
enter into y al Tub, . are ſure to be infectet. 
Stan. It's all Ti plead Guilty, * beg Mercy of 


Stan. You are a very pretty Fellow for a a young Lady. 
to like in that pickle, View your ſelf in the Glaſs, and I 


am certain you can't have the Impudence ever after. to 


_ Addreſs any thing above a Straw - hs vr 4 Daaiſel of 
 Drary Lane. . pf | 12%; | 

"Heart. Well! eee 749177 vs 

Stan. Id adviſe you to think no more 2 8 
Hang it, ſpes a meer Bawble, a Green ſick Girl, not 
worth a Minute's Care. Ev'n return to your Borrle and- 
there's an end of the damn d Fatigue abcut Nothin 
For my part, perhaps with a great deal of Troußle 1 1 
may havea Proſpe& once more of Happineſs ——Your 
humble Servant, I'm in haſte _ oe 

Heart. Pray don't leave me, have ſome Pity. 

Stan. How can you ask me to ſerve you, w, en You 
Jeliae our ſelf ——--x- Should 1 take your Word, | 
you'd _ every. A for the next idle 255 va 
meet in njunction wi a Bottle. 1 * 

Heart. By all that's — | 

Stan. No Oaths I beſeech you mn your preſent Cir- 
cumſtances won't prevail, nothing can. | 

Heart. Frithee don t triumph over an unfortunate 
Fellow. 

Gan. Cou'd I. be farisfy'd! 11 have a Secret worth 
your hearing. | 

Heart. Dear o. but how and when? ? 


EE Hold 


— 


Sta Hold there, tho I jhow you a glimmering, I 
© ſhan't put it in your Power. to take an O ſervation, tilt 
the Sus is clear in the Meridian. 
— He rt. What if I ſhould ſtumble unfortunately upon 
- Miſchief without dreaming of it. 
St No, no, you ſhall open your Commiſſion in 4 
e TITTTG. © 7. 
Stan, Look'e, Pve drawu the Line of 'Circumval- 
lation, open'd the.Trenches, and am now raiüng a Bat. 
tery to plant my Cannons upon — We ſhall ſoon take b 
the Redoubt, the Wee the Half. moon, and the 
Counter ſcarps; as for the Cover'd Way, that we fhall 
| brain by Parly ia War, it Iyes without the Town, bu 
in Love in the Heart, and is the laſt Place to be attack d. 
When we enter we fall too, and plunder without Mercy 


0 


»4 0 f 


1 


— what think you of ſuch a Conqueſt. 
Heart. Why, as an old Soldier, refolve to overcome, then 
Victory with Smiles will court you to accept her Favours. 
Stan. Follow your Leader, and you ſhan't want op- 
'  _portunity to ſhow your Courage, I mean your Impu- 
© . dence;. make haſte for "Thame, and reform that filthy. - 
Figure, delays are dangerous, the Fruit s ripe, and fit 
to be gather'd. FF 
Heart. I'll Metamorphiſe my ſelf immediately. | 
Sta. Harke, Try if you can pals Ned Raby the Vin- 
ter; you muſt guard againſt him, as Viyſſes did againſt . 
| the. Hrens ; ſtop your Ears, or he'll lure you with, Your 
Servant Maſter, Sir Bottie Bumper and half a dozen of 
+ your worthy Friends wou'd be glad to kiſs your Hand 
in the Antelope; together with a low Bow, learn'd when 
he was Deputy Doodles Footman, to oblige his Miſtreſs, 
who never thought ſhe had Manners enough ſhow d 
her, unleſs they broke their Backs in her Service.” 
| 8 Enter Servant. . "> ws 
Serv. Mr Friendly deſires to ſpeak with you. 


Stan. I'll wait on him. [Exeunt, 
230 — Enter 


* 


'S Te Temal dee 


Euer Mrs, Pre celove and Sir Charles, - Sh 8 5 

FI Freel: You ba ve 1 75 but a ſhort ſtay, & 3 ep 
Fir Cher. Love has Wings +— Here's a ſpecial Licenſe. | 

- for- performing the Ceremony in e and the Par- 


gs in the next Room, with T iter for worſe legit his 
Tongues end...... 1 


2 
Mrs. Free/. 1 did not think but you'd. let me breathe 2 
betten My. Promiſe, h time of Fotting it 95 $X- 5 
echtion. 


* « ©, Sir Chor, Madam, 1 have hot fo much as a little Fin: 


-ger, but what's rack't with impaticrics —— no delay, X 
dear Madam. 


Mrs. reel. A Day « or. two's + Grliterdin voug act 
be 1 | 
7 . A Day's an Age 1 Ms 
Mrs. Freel. My, Condu 1 ſuffer. FF. OP, | 
Sir Char. Let em flurt their Impertinence, they have | 
it not in their Power to injure you. | 
* Freel. A Decorum ought- to be öbſervd in all 
things. STORE 
Sir Char, 1 beg you won't 8⁰ from, Table, but Hay 
ill Grace is ſaid, 
Mrs. Freel. There Sir Charles —= My Heart ſhall fol- 
low. — if you perform Covenants, ad are as good as 
our wor but * ou ineroach upon my Li- 
rty, Iam a true oman, and ſhall ſtruggle 
hard to defend my fe] - a Rente into the Drawing 
Room, PI follow” ou. | 
Nor Prayers, nor Tears, nor all the moving. art 
of Eloquence, can melt « Miſer's Heart ; 
'en humane Nature ar . | 
Kindred and Frienaſh pay but "of Names ; 


7 ned by the ij ty Power 0 
The 1 retch N mn "7" Rs 


In ſome fr Dana's * pours aown 0 Gold like 1 


5 LExeunt. 
r 3 | * Emter 


Dy,” 1 4 We 1 StockeFobber. . 4s "I * 
e Fr riendly, 7 Hearty, and Stanwotth. "Lee | 

e Lou are fully inſtructed, e eee 9 

"Friend. To a” Harm n [Stan LY 47 . 


Fran. F beg your utmoſt Care. | Mes Freeloye ? Dor 7 
Head. That you may depend. VAT Your Servant 


Gentlemen. Ad, LES. 
e Een Satt. 7 25 
Far. Is 1 Lady within. o 
Smart. 1 gan't tell. | « WF » | 


Stan, Pray inform your ſelf, and ler me LIED | 
Smart. Shel hardly ſee any body, and that” $ the fame 
* as bein AND 

an. Tell Ames Stanworth, Ra Re 
Smart. She's bug re a; 
Stan. Not to — 9 * 
Smart. I can beſt. judge, wick $ubmifion 
Stan. She expects me. 


* 


* 


- Smart. You are diſappointed, indeed sib. 8 „„ 
Stan. What does the Fellow mean? | 5 


Smart, You'll-ſoon know - + Fe EO 
Stew. That you are very impudent, AN" = 
Smart. She's engag'd, - and 1 dare not interrupt the 


Matter in hand. 


Stan. With whom? b 
Smart. You look like . and Il undeceive ' 
vou; with one who by this time has made her a Pre. 
fent of half a Husband, it won't be long before ſhe II 


have him all: If your Honour wants a Servant, I de- 


Love are always generous and that's at an end here 


ſign to leave my place at a Minutes warning —— no 
more Vails coming you Gentlemen that make 


— - 


N 
' 


upon honourable Terms, arid I proteſt I'll have nothin 
to do but in a Civil way Sir Charles Transfer 1 oY 


f 


Weit to ſpeak with her, and take care I'm not ſeen, 


- i I-ſhow you into a private Apartment; I dont know 


is done, nay more if poſſible. 


matual Benefit, — 


"hor Ladp ſhip ab nine one, in let me ſee; how = 
_b — Wade believe it is much about done al. f 


— your Servant Sir. ; 
- Stan, Hark'e Friend, There's fomerhigg 1 15 beer you : 
[AG This i ”y 5 


good Humour. 
. O Sir, you may "pa me — ay, 
the Wind that blows Principles about to my oint. N 
Stan. Then let her know when Sir Charles is gone, 1 


Smart. It ſhall be done, Sir; you'll pleaſe to follow me, 


what his deſign is, but he's a Clever impudent Fellow, 

and ihan't want my Aſſiſtance. (Ex. and returns. 

Heart. Im. — Aivews Sir. Chatles marty'd to' an A 

duaintance of- yours ; prithee who is ſne. | 

Stan. Lou ſhall know by and by, 
Heart. What advantage can that be to our Affair L 
Stan. Abſolutely neceſſar7. 

Heart, This is indeed very unaccountable. 
Stan. I ſhall ſurprize You., -- — 
Heart, You. have already. Ree 
Stan. With things you don't dream of, | 

Heart. I'm impatient, where can this Riddle end? 
Stan. Where i it ſhould end, to both our SativfaRtions, 


5 Euter Mrs Freelove: 8 * 


she n and with her both our Hopes and W 5 
In that propitious Smile dwell Tydings of Succeſs. 
Mrs. Freel. Well, Captain Was, i "_— wiſh 


— 


Stan Lou have perieQly oblig'd me. 

Mrs Feel. Was ever Fate ſo hard as mine, to be per- 
ſwaded by the Man I lov'd, to Wed the Man I hate. 
Stan. "Tis kind to oullge me -——— *twill prove a 


5 . : | Mrs, Fyeel. 


Te Wumbt Sat: Fiber. 0 by 
"oi: <Boe- Twas your" Requeſt, and Fobey'd —=—— 
How Mall play the unter ol 25 mn Mi J know 
uires more: unni t 6; am iſtrels of, : 
Wa who de Cards. >. 

Stan. Time will convince you & the Neceſſity, you'll 5 
ſoon quiet the Reluctancies; your ſick fancy for the pre- 
ſent entertains — My Lady Th Transfer, pray falute her. 
Mrs. Freel. Thou art an inſulting Creature —— 1 
TI ague you. (Afar. 
5 r. I wiſh your Ladyſnip oy, and ſhou' d take it 

as a Favour if 1 might be truſted with the Reaſon, why 

you have marry'd againſt Inclination to Sir Charles —. . 

what you farther intend ———- and how theſe Miracles 
| _ to bo brought about She's to rob her Husband 
: my Mortgage to oblige you, Is it not ſo? And deli- 
= the young Ladies into our poſfeſſion, and then run 
away herſelf, a Thoufand Pound, is that the Premium 
—— be it what it will. — I ſtand to the Bargain— 3 
prithee tell me George. * 
Stan. T dare Swear ſhell not de mercenary. 
Mrs. Friel, You-may be e 8 
Stan. How? *© | OT LH BG 
Mrs, Freel, O eaſily! N SLY OG 
Stan. You have more Honour. | 
* Mrs, Freel. Im a Woman. 
Stan. A generous one. | 
Mrs. Freed. Fickle. e 
Stan. Only Gay, - © | 
Mrs. Free. Or Grave or Cunning when 1 pleaſe. 
Stan, Your Underſtanding made me firſt like, and then 
truſt you. | | 
Mrs. Freel. Have you not injur'd me? 
Stan. O, you are of another Opinion. | = 
Mrs, Freel, Look'e, Stanworth, I have ſeen the World, = 'Y 
and was weary of being in it's Power I thank you 


for putting me above t that — what's paſt ſhall 
be. © 


8 f 
\ *7 


_ The Female Advocates ; ur 
de a Caution td prevent à Relapſe I have reco- 
ver'd a ſickly Conſtitution, and ſhall ba very tender to 
* preſerve my Health-—— The Scene's chang d, and like 
|.  _ FHamſteds Conjuring Room, has turn'd all things, topſy 


eee de ee en. $4 
. Sdeath, I don't likes this. neee 
Mrs. Fyeel. Sir Charles und I are Man and Wife .— 
I'm under neceſſity to take Care of my own Advantage, 
and muſt make the moſt of your Project it may 
| ſeem a little odd at preſeqt, but there are enow (ſhou'd 
you charge me with Ingratitude).to. keep me in Coun- 
; tenance; either at Court or in gy: WR fg 
Stan. Prithee explain your ſelf, Child — for on you 
depends all | wou'd ask of Heaven you are the 
Second Cauſe, thro! whom I muſt be blefs'd, or ſunk io 
deep * 1 i th 22 
Mrs. Freel, Why then to be plain, the Eſteem I had 
for you is not diminiſh'd ; but the provalling Argument, 
Self-Love, has deſtroy'd your Ifitereſt ; Sir Char/es 8 Eſtate, 
if I ſurvive him, may fall into the Hands of your hum» 
ble Seryant, Which ju all probability I ſhall, and can 
vou have the Conſcience with a ſerious Countenance, to 
 _ - requeſt the Deminution of the leaſt Particle of it, or. ask 
ma to permit a Contrivance, that may defeat him in 
auy way by which he attempts to get Riches: What, 
rob my ſelf? I'muſt own | am in your Power. as to Re- 
putation, but a little Art with good Management will 
eaſily pfevent your injuring me on that fide, ſhou'd you 
attempt to expoſe me -—- you're 4 Man of Honour, 
and can't be guilty of ſo mean an Action. 
Stan. Why then am 1 deceiv'd 2 > 1 4 
Mrs. Free/, What think you? 


9 
* 


Stan, Sol © | 
Mrs, Freel, Even ſo, « 
Stan, "Tis wondrous well, 

ROY 


Heart, The 


9 
g 


grit Who only made you a preſent of her Perſon, 


it o 


_. The Frantich, Stock-Fobber. 49 
| Heart, The Bottle and the Pettycoat have Play'd their 
part What Latitude muſt I ſee my Commiſſion 
in aow, Captain. er OL 
Heart, You have qpen'd the Trenches, rais'd the Bat- 
teries — A Pox of your Rav'lings, Half. Moons and 
Counterſcarps— Hark'e, Captain, Anſwer me ſeriouſly, 
When do you think we ſhall make a Lodgment on the 
Cover*d-way-— What cou'd you expect from her 
She's little better than a Proſtitute, a Stranger to Inte» 


[4 by to liſten at your Boſom, till opportunity was ripe, 


to let her rifle your too credulous Heart, and ſteal from 


thence the Secret that has undone ys both, 
Stan. No more, you ſhall not wrong her. Y 
Heart: Wrong her | Not one paſt Act but ſhall be ex- 
'd to all the World — Sir Charles ſhall know your 


dyſhip ——— Damn'd Cockatrice | that kills when 


ſhe but caſts an Rye, 
Stan, Forbear inſulting —— 'tis I am injur'd-— but 
_ relates to you, let me account for't -— I'm the 
and beſt can give what moſt becomes you td re- 
re yet remains, I have provided 


Cau 


for the Woman I thought it worth my. while to Love 


wen MY own Concern 1lyes heavy at my Heart, but you 
ſhall boar no more Reproaches — the Weaknelf of 


the Mind, and ſhow how little guard we keep within 

— Tul leave you to reflect on what is paſt, and when 

'tis too _ perhaps you may repent this uſage of me 
c 


=— Your Servant Madam, 
Mrs, Freel, Stay, Captain Srawworth— Tho" your 


Friend has treated me unworthily, and unbecoming a 
Gentleman, I have one Propoſition to make, 


Stan, I wait your pleaſure, 
Mrs, Freel. . Peruſe that Deed Methinks I wou'd 


not part without a Smile, 
Stan, I ſee it's in your Power, 
H Mrs, Freel. 


Fo. 11. unden © Ar 

Mr. Frtel. 'To oblige you by making it a Proſent 

here. [Gives . 
Stan, How ſhall 1 find Words to expreſs my Gratitu 

| 1 ct and be Aſham'd Wretch, has b anſyet'd, 

- nay ekceeded all I cod expects? 


8 Spare my Confuſion!“ and-zpit pe 


| 195 m the Bace. 
Mrs. Frerl. You knew me not, therefore ien ive you 
Heart. 1 accept it as a Truſt to gua of, an ide 1 

ſelf againſt the Infults Sir Chartes "may 0 

be ready to return it on Demand. x 

Mrs. Feel.” That in all probability may mover: ane 

— I have taken care to make a handſbme Proviſion for 

my ſelf, and eil ſo contrid'd, he can never 

wh to the Knowlegge how its diſpog'd-of; nor con- 


ceive himſelf injur'd = we ſnall meet at Sir Charles, 


and 1 hope finiſh your Project with Succeſs — He has 


1 So not what to by, - how: to , 5 


— 


order d his Coach to 3 me — chere we muſt not 


know one another. 

Stan. We need no Caution. 

Heart. Thou dear, dear. Roſes bor Hem: 

Mrs, Feel. No Raptures 1 deſdech you I ho} 
you won't quite forget what's paſt, [To Stanwor 

' Expiring Love at leaſt may Friendſhip claim, 

| Gray me but that, and Dl ſuppreſs my Frame. 1 


SCENE S Charles's Hoſe. 


Enter Friendly and Bite. 


| Friend, 80 far all goes well Bite. 

Bite. 1 but we are very much obli dt to > you, 
Mr Friendly — the good Opinion my Maſter — of your 
Gravity and Sincerity, has done our Buſineſs —— your 
Confirmation of his Delirium has prevented Suſpicion 
—— and he does not doubt the reality of it. 

; Friend, I 


— 


: E 8 E 1 Wo 

The Prantick Stock: Fobber; 51 
Bin, I heat him coming— away to your Poſt, and 
be ready to enter at your Cue. © [Exit Bite. 
Sir Char. Well Mr Friendly,” how is my Neighbour Sir 
Feeble, has his Diſtemper left him — or will he be Mad 
to the end of the Chapter. : 1 

Friend. Truly, Sir, his Condition is ſomething deſpe- 
rate; now and then he has ſome Intervals, but they 


don't laſt long — he took me juſt now for the Man 
in the Moon, and young Mrs. Charlotte for a Stock- 


bber, and complain'd of a hard Bargain —— Poor 


0 
| 140 ! | ſhe's mightily concern'd for him —— I wiſh 
ihe were petſwaded to leave him, for who knows but 
the Diſeate may be catching, * 5 


Sir Char. Very true, Friendly, very true. but what 


ſhou'd be the cauſe of this ſudden Frenzy - I pro- 
teſt when I brought him to her, I, cou'd not perceive 
the leaſt ſign of a Von compos in him. EI 

Friend, I muſt confeſs tis very ſtrange—— yet when 


I heard of his intended Marriage fo Mrs. Charlotte, 


knew not what to think of the Matter I ſuſpe&ed 
Dotage in the Caſe—— bat never imagin'd it wou'd 
end in Madneſs yet now I recolle& my ſelf, from 


his Behaviour ſometime paſt, this Misfortune has been 


growing a conſiderable while: 
Sir Char. Alas, alas, I'm at a loſs, and know not what 


to do for him Come, Friendly, let's. Viſit him, and 
conſult the beſt manner for his Cure. 


Enter Bite with his Head broke, and runs againſt his Maſter, | 


How now, Sirrah, what's the meaning of this Rude- 
neſs? | 58 | 


Bite. O Sir, I heartily beg your Pardon—— Yonders | 
my young Mrs. Charlotte, playing the Devil upoa Two' | 


Sticks, Sir what Sir Feeble has done to her I can't 
| H. 2 . eel, 


| 
fx 
1 
| 
| 
| 


52 The Female Advocates ; or 
tell, but I heard her ſquall, and ran in to ſee what was 
the Matter; 1 found her tearing like a wild Cat, and 
offering to interpoſe, ſhe made ne more ado, but whip 
flap daſh, broke my Head with a Candleſtick, But here 
1 pray keep her from me, Gentlemen, I had 


rather twice run the Gauntlet, than once come into her 
Clutches again. | | 8 | 


5 Enter Charlotte. RN 4 
Char. Save me, ſave me, from the Raviſher ! Will no 
body protect me —— Nay, then my Innocence muſt 
. ſuffer, and I am undone for ever. (Falls into « Chair) 
Sir Char. Raviſher | Innocence! undone —hoity toity, 
this Frenzy's Epidemical —— What the Devil ails the 
Girl, art bewitch'd ? „ oY . 
Char. O no Sir, but I'm in as bad a Condition, I am 
in danger of being raviſh'd, Sir. 1 . 8 
Sir Char. Raviſbd! I know no body in the Houſe 
capable of committing a Rape, but that Raſcal Bire— 
If he has made an Attempt upon thee, Ill cool his Cou- 
rage, III ſpoil him for a Raviſher —— Tl inſtantly 
Whip his Ears off, and make an Eunuch of the Rogue. 
| . Friend, Speak calmly to her Sir I am apt to believe 
her Senſes are ' diſtugb'd— She looks ſtrangely. wild 
Sir Chor. Come Child, be not apprehenſive of any 
Danger, but tell us what's the Matter. TY 
Char. High, ho, my Head turns round — þut tis a 
ſtrange thing I have to tell you, Sir; he caught me faſt 
in his Arms, and down he threw me He ſtorm d 
like a raging Lyon, while I trembled like a ſuffering 
Lamb but finding the Danger I was in, Deſpair gave 
me Courage; then we fell to't Tooth and Nail— and 
Oh the wonderful Turn of Fortune Innocence pre- 
raild, the Lamb got uppermoſt, and almoſt tore the 
Lyon's Eyes out. EN :h 
Sir Char, 


bis Looks, he threatens Deſtu 


| The Frantich Stock-fobber. 5; 


Sir Cha#. What doſt thou mean Charlotte? What Lyon, 
what Lamb's. this? Here's « Story of a Cock and a Bull. 
» Charl, He comes, he comes — Secure me from him, 
he'll deyour me You — Top his bloody Purpoſe in 
ion to Virginity and ſwears 


not a Maid from Sixteen to Sixty ſhall eſcape im. 


Enter Sir Feeble, his Cloaths half pal of, his Face bloody, 


and runs at Charlotte. 


Sir Feeb, Let me come at her III tear the Ter- 
magant Limb from Limb. _ 


harl. Hold him, hold him, unleſs you wiſh to ſee me 
eaten up Alive He's more frightful than a Ruſſe»: 


Bear, the Cat of Mountains is a tame Beaſt to him, cutting 


his Throat is his daily Vocation. He was begat upon 


an Indian Witch at Amboyna, by a Dutch Burgomaſter. 
ZSBir Feeb. Thou Fury, thou Witch! Let me go, I'Il be 

reveng' d, let me draw Blood of her. 
Sir Char. Hold him faſt. on 


Sir Feeb, Sir, how can you patiently let your Friend 
and Neighbour ſuffer theſe Indignities Look what 


a Condition I am — Do you ſee here — Tye her 


Neck and Heels and ſet a Guard over her, or I'll ſwear- 


the Peace againſt her There are at leaſt twen 


Devils in her, ſhe threaten'd firſt to Murder me, and at-- 


terwards to Raviſh me. Ye OR 
Sir Char. How's this? Were you for raviſhing one a- 


nother — I think each of you has twenty Devils in 


vou — For m rt, poor Girl, this Apprehenſi- 
— of a Rape has a hn e Effect upon her ah I re- 
member when ſhe was about twelve Years of Age, her 
Father has. often told me ſhe us'd to dream of Rapes, 
and wake in terrible Frights. Then no wonder her 
Head ſhould run, ſo much ũpon Raviſhing, now ſhe's. 

half mad, or quite mad, for ought I know. _ 1 
| | * 


— 


a 


J 
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| Enter Olivia 115 5 10 * 


Olivia, look to your Siſter — FAT as gie 
Sir Henle and ſhe's ſo far from mending, that ſhe grows.” 
worſe and worſe. Is 

Charl. O Siſter take heed how you approach that Ve. 
nemous Fellow; he devours Virgins like, whipt Cream. 
How can you bear to be near him. He's as terrible to 
me as the Thoughts of a Husband of n to an A- | 
morous Girl of Fifteen. 

Oliv. Come in Charlotte, try to ſettle your gel, and lye- | 
down: to ſleep, I'll wait on you, ad ſee. that nothing 
neceſſary be wanting (Exennt,' 

Sir Char. Bite, go zo after them, bring me Word by and 
by, Whether Charlott is come to her ſelf or how while I 
labour to compoſe Sir? Feebie. 

Sir Feeb. I'll never be compos'd. 

Sir Char. If you find ſo much Satisfaction iff your 
Frenzy, be mad till Doom/azy, if you pleaſe Sir Feeble. * 

Sir Hees. Why Sir I am Mad, and will be Mad ; I'm 
ſure I neyer had ſo much Reaſon to be Mad My Head 

broke, my Eyes ſcratch'd out, half ſtrangled, accus'd of 
a Rape too Fleſh and Blood. 

Friend. Nay, I conteſs, Sir, that it is a little hard 
I ſhould never have W you for a Raviſher above 
all Mankind. 

Sir Char. To be free with you, Sir Hell. ee 

Sir Feeb, Charlotte and that Raſcal Bite, have boen 
free with me, Sir, they ha ve pounded me to Mummy. 

Sir Char, I ſay to be free with you, Sir Feeble —— 

Sir Feeb. J ſay, to be free with you” Sir Charles 
Vou're an antiquated Dotard, your Folly and her Im- 
pudence have depriv'd me of my Sencos—— 4 Bone 
ſetter, Friendly, ſend for a Bone-ſetter, 


: Enter 


a. 


„Innen 267 
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Bite, A Bone - ſeiter ! z:mad Doctor rather — Mrs 


Thb 


vx * 
time MOT. 1920} 


Oui is ten times moe Frantick thag her Siſter, I leſt 
dern in the Kitchen, Where they are playing ſuch Gam- 
ba: They. coot me for Sir Teeble. . One aſſaulted 
me with a three Leg'd Stool, and had I not been very 


nimble to'ther had knockt my Brains out with the Fire- 


ſavel. | als us Wt HAYS + 8 8 TY. , 
Find, Tis ev'n as I fear'd, Sir — The Diſtemper 


is Conta gious »— is very likely we may be all in- 


ſected g utleſt ſome ſudden way be found out for Pre- 
vention — — 
Zir Feb. Let me be gone 
here torn Peace- meal — Sir Charles, ſend me to 
Bethlam, or any where rather than fuffer me to be 
ſcratch d to Death by theſe two Catterwaulers. 

Friend. Hold Sir, we have mor Care of your Reputa- 
tion than to let you expoſe your ſelf to the World while 
the mad Fit is upon you Sir Charles, if you pleaſe, 
we'll leave Bite to protect him from em, while you and 


I enquire out ſome Body, that is able to preſcribe Re. 


medies for theſe Diſaſters. 
Bite. IIl take all the Care I can, Sir. 


Sir Feeb. You are a Rogue, Sir— Protection from 


him ! My Skin will be fle'd off before your retur a 
Friendly, if I muſt be kept here, ſend home for an old 
Head - piece of mine, a Buff. Coat and a long Sword -. 
By the Help of thoſe I may chance to make my Party 


good with them. 
Friend. How unaccountable he talks Sir Charles 


let's delay no longer, the Danger may be greater than we 


imagine Will you go, Sir. 
Sir Char. Belzebub's got looſe in my Family Give 
Orders to ſome of my Servants to lock up the Girls i- 
: their 


— 


Cs 7 


I ſhall be murder'd 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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their Cloſet till L come back, and I cha 


Sirr | 
keep them from Sir Feeb/e, Odſheart, Wee 


Circumſtances my Houſe is in L muſt cen run Mad 
00, I think, that I — — fit Compa pd rr 
s add rake 


W eil double lock the Ourward Gate, 
os ye with us I would not willingly have any 

Frantick Fits play'd 1 11 Doors. (Sun. 
A gee Lot me come by Sirrah, or Tu ruſh out 


like a 
Bite,' Like a what ? The Door is 


l and 
ruſh out like what you 1 | ok Ser 
II go and acquaint my y ng ; with my 


ſter's Abſence, and then we'll IE 
of 


how to a Sir Feeble 
n. Endof the Fourth ACT. 75 


his Itch of aerimony with a ond 


act 


* 


0 
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arles, Heartley 4reſt ut « Servant and Friendly. 
Reer aer Ter . 


\ ND ray Sir | How long do you thinks 
will be de che Doctor vl be e with?) 
He has been moſt prodigiouſly | rigu'd all 


"Raw 9 98 
17 a. Yo as Learned as any of the Faculty, 
vat Fractice, He perfectly underſtands the 
vir Cha; T am ſatisfied he's a Perfon of profound * © ,. | 
Knowled gs. [4 Parſon croſſes the Stage. 
Heart. Zo, ſo, there's Dr Homily gone in, my Maſter will 
be ſoon ſpoke with no. 
Enter Capt. Stanworth 4 4 Dottor:. 


Stan. Tis a AA that I have communicated to no one 
but your ſelf 4 by Virtue of that, I firſt ſet up my Coach, 
and got a Reputation, and I have ſav'd more Lives with 
that Remedy, than I have deſtroy d with all other Drugs, 
Sir Char. Doctor, if you are at leaſure ——— 
Stan. May I crave your Name, Sir? 
\ Vir Char. Name is Tran A Friend of mine 
who is very rich, and yet in a moſt deplorable Condition, 
has been taken with a Diſtemper, which he believes to 
be no Diſtemper | 2 
Stan. A.- certain Sign of being diſtemper'd ; there's u 
new Diſeaſe which I have obſerv'd to reign very much, 
which raiſes and ſinks the Spirits in ſuch a mapner 
Sir Charles, he muſt have proper Medicines apply'd to 
him de hora in horam, and, Sir; I am of the Opinion of 
Celſas, when I have done all I can, that tis better to let 


a Patient dye his own way, than to kill him, 


- > + A i" | , 
Euter. dir C 
v, , 1909 * * 


. 
Jir- Char . 
6 — 
"RY g ? " , 


U 


or Chan. ©; 


— good Living, and my Houſi 


ala 1. 1 oa 
- * 


male een 7 


Doctor ſeems to be a profbiund | 


3 re Fm 


Sir Char, 1 profeſs t 


88 bar, It's the misſortune of my Friend to be 


very much under the Circumſtances you meqtion 
I apprehend there is ſomething of Wilchcrafe | in the Caſe. 
tan. If he has any Symptoms bole va Deſpair, my Friend 
der is a proper Man for that p * If his Di- 
1 by Natural, Il proſecide 10 = 7 pn 
| = there's your, Man. 
Sir Char, Fry Doctor! If you can dut ſet im 
you ſhall be nobly rewarded If the Diſiemper 
under this Gentleman's F ede 


ls 
will reward him with 


deb, Which are two 
Comfortable hing har the Wiſer fort always * their 
Hearts u 

| Stan, but the Coach at the Door, Hypo 7 

Heart, It waits you, Sir. 

Stan. Sir Charler, Give me leave Moment, L follow 
you immediately, 

Sir Char. Why this is a miſtaken Notion the World has. - 
taken up, that the Doctor is very ſurly and ſawcy, in- 
deed mol. Pbyſicians are, but I proteſt he is as mannerly 
as if he had abt practisd long enough to kill one Patient, 
Friend | think he has pretty well manag d you. 


Star. vackg are the eaſieſt Fools to repreſent, 
47 ith Ignorance and 70 % they daily Cant. ' 
al Dulneſs, and a ſour —_. 
w/o the Elly s peculiar Grace, 
Wit theſe 7 Fc ere wa — 4 —5 . * 
will ſerve my Friend, then the Laſs 

45 ſbem that C _ ana Gown mow o'r Trappings 

Aſs. 


( for 
J Fun 
Bite. Well, Are you prepar'd ? 
Warts 8 only wait for the Word of Command: 
| Brie. 


- Enter Bite meeting * rt. 


\ 4 . \ ET, — 
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Bite. That ſhall be given preſently, e 

Fe, Where's the —  - {Holds onlbir Hand. 
Bim. Ady fave me, we Men of Bufineſs are very for- 
gertul— but here, (Gives him Money) hark'e, don't let me 
Rave my Work ill done, becauſe I pay before hand. 


. flinch, tho we run the danger of the Work-houſe 


The Peace is too near, we can't be ſent for Soldiers, (Ex. . 


i % 
. 


Bite. | think I'm in a fair way to riſe — T can 
take a Bribe as decently as my Betters, and upon occaſion 
[ can give a Bribe— In ſhort, it would puzzle a Prieſt, 
 dumb+found'a Philoſopher, and confound a Conjurer to 
find a Man that's Proof againſt Gold and Flattery, (Exit. 


** Eater Sir Feeble. 

Sir Feeb, The Rogue has left me all this while for no 
I'll Warrant yu. If ever ] come a Wooin 
again, Adſheartlikins I hall be treated worſe than a Gal- | 


ley Slave, 


Enter Olivia aud Charlotte, Bite with an Alderman's Gown 
on ſinging, Butler, and two other Servants, 


Bite. O London tis a fine Town, ge. 
Sir Foeb, What is the meaning of this prodigious Im- 
pudence ; ha! ridicule your Maiter, Sirrah | 

Bite, No Sir, only repreſent him— Look'e Sir. 

Sir Feeb, Sirrah, Sir me no Sirs. | 

Bite, Tis in vain to oppoſe my Power, Juriſdiction 
and Authority, _ t 
Sir Feeb, Pray, Sir, let me know to whom and where 
your 22 Juriſdiction and Authority extends, 
Bite. As to Place, here, as to Perſon, your Worſhip 

Sir Feeb, What can this Rogue mean? | am amaz'd, 
confounded, aſtoniſh'd, +! 

Bite, That you ſhall be with the Legallity of my Pro- 
ceedings- take Notice I call, you not a Criminal 

| 12 before 


its abſolutel 


5 | 5 mie Fouls dee b. 


dete dee bat hat ee « 
' bs ctrtgiti—— If you wou'd know the Reaſon, why 


neceſſary . and ſo Sir there nothing 
now 2 dut to LAT 


..* Colt, and the Clerk o'the Peace, CSiti dowh in an Elbow 
. Swart, We attend your Honour, Car.) 


Bite, Set the Priſoner to the Bar. 

be Servant 1 40 off the Top of the Table, and pot SirFeeb to 
Sr 15 Raſcals, Villains | (the Tris, 

te, 1 the Council inſtruRed ? 


liv. TI am pre ar'd againſt the Priſoner, 
tis And Br um | 


" Bite, Make Proclamation. YG 
Smart. O yes, O yes, O yes All manner of Perſons | 
that have any thing to do in this Court of Juſtice, draw 
1 and give. Attendance, for.r now the Court! will 82 


Bite, Make Proclamation. vt ay; 

Smart. O yes All manner of Perſons are command - 
ed to keep Silence— Peace about the Court there. 

Bite. Hold up thy Hand. 
Sir Fel. Where the Devil will all this end? I hope 
any I ſhall He an — to hold up my Hand 
to ſome pur aggamufn. 
0 N 1 Hand in a threatning manner. 
Bite, 'Tis % well you ſhew Obedience to the Court. 
d en You won't Murther me you pack of Hell- 
nounds. 
Smart, You ſtand IndiQed by the. Name of Sir Feeble 
Detard, Knight, tor that you have traiterouſly and de- 
ceitfull bargain'd,- and agreed to and with the Guar- 
dan of one Charlotte Spri ghtly, to deliver unto you — 
Marriage the Perſon o the 2 Charlotte, contrary to 
the Laws of Nature, not having the fear of Cuckoldom 
before your Eyes, but being ſeduc'd by your vain and 
Wh Conceptions, tho' *tis well known you are uncapable 


A 5 of 


where is the Cryer of the . 


. Barer grit: Folder, . 


2 2285 tal Rites and Mattimonial . 
nd Ch ts Con N 0 . undo nem eng the 


harlotre, » by Popibly ating her to keep Len, 
abſtain iy Jorg — of Ne Na- 
tum L. How {ay thou, Freebie Dotard, Art thou pulley 
of the Crimes thou ! and Indied, or not Guilty 
Sir Feel. Guilty ! No Sir, Lam not Guilty oe I 
won't be Bula WIG ſhou'd I he Guilty of? 
Clerk, Culprig how will you be try d. 
pack of R 
a pace 
| 790 n to Law, 
' Oliv, May it pleaſe your Lordihip, I Reverence the 
_ Priſoner's Age, and Reſpect his Character, yet Juſtice 
muſt have its due Courſe-— I ſee his Teers,. but can- 
not pity. him on the ſcore of his Crimes — You muſt 


as ever poor Mortal thus baited ? Try'd by 


know, my Lord, that Charlotte Sprightly, mention'd in 


the Indiftment, was contracted to a young Gentleman, 
* to the Priſoner at the Bar z but he not having 
amy Regard to his own Age, the Lady's Youth, or the 
Wallas of his Kinſman, di Diabolically make an Agree» 
_ with the Guardian of this ſame Charlorre Sprig ey, 
3 the ſaid Guaydian one half of her Fortubs tor 
the Poſſeſſion of her Perſon. | 

Sir Feeb, Poſſeſſion of her Perſon, the — take : 
her Perſon and yours too, you Wirch, 
Bite, Silence, top the Traitor 's Mouth; let the Cout- 
o on. 
Oliv, My Lord, He the ſaid Guardian did reedily ac- 
con t the Propoſal without conſidering Youth and Age, . 
Subſtantial Love and . Spring and Autumn 
were unnatural Conjunctions; by which Contrivance ſhe 
muſt have abjur'd Pleaſure, * aken the Intent of the 
Creation have liv'd a Recluſe, deny'd her Taſte, hood- 
wink'd her Underſtanding, and been oblig'd to do 
Pennance all her Life time in a Proteſtant Country 2 

Y 


| br 


8 . aggravating, the particular 
e poo 
the Court, and doubt not bur, this Honourable 

will find him Guilty, to deter others from! the 


— 14 


fences. f * | TIES. FIR 05 
Sir Feeb. What the Devil am I made of! 


of 


Bite, You mult not interrupt the Court; you ſhall be 


heard if we think Convenient —— but now, let your 
Council ſpeak for you. 
Sir Feeb, O Lord, O Lord, what will become of me! 
what unaccountable Circumſtances am 1 fallen under 
Bite. Still interrupting the Court, Officers Gag him, 
— Now proceed, | (The Gag him, 
Chor, With humble Submiſſion to this Honourable 


Bench, I'beg leave to be heard. on behalf of this lamen- 


table Object of Compaſſion, the Priſoner /at the Bar 
What has been urg d by the Council on the other fide, 
is entirely Improbable, Inconſiſtent and I es 
My Lord, the Man you fee is decripit, his Eyes are 
ſank, his Brains Craz'd, his Legs Feeble, and his Skin 
ſhrivell'd-— My Lord, this is a malicious Proſecution, 
nor can the Court be of Opinion, that my Client, the 
Priſoner at the Bar, ſhou'd be fo vain, fo ridiculous an 
old Fool; Dotard, Aſs, or Blockhead, firſt to attempt 


7 | os 


La a 1 * . 7 + | | 15 * ern 1 „ | 
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5 15 My Lord 1 ſhall forbear 


85 
like | -* *. 


to Rival a young Gay Gentleman, in the Heart of a 


* 


Girl under Twenty — —— and afterwards be ſuch a 
Traitor to Common Senſe, as to give half her Fortune 
to purchaſe her Perſon — View him, my Lord, and 


conlider, what cou'd he Ne ? Had no got On 
er, No; Cou'd he have. 


of her, cou'd he have cheriſh 
worſbipp'd her, No, ——- My Lord, Could he have 


exercis'd. the ſerviceable Duties the Eccleſiaſtical Law - 


binds a Husband to perform, No Could he have 
Nupte redere debitam, 1mpoſſible— And can it be ſup- 


2 my Lord, under all theſe Infirmities of Mind and 


y, he cou'd think, of preparing for any other State, - 


bur 


4 


.- 
v : 


9 * 


| be The whole being maturely weigh'd and 

Fider'd, 1 hope What 1 have faid for my Client, will in- 
ace” your ſhip and this Honourable. Court, and 
tie Gehtlemen of the Jury, to acquit him of the 


Trimes he now ſtands Indicted. 1 


Sir Feeb. Oh Oh— Oh! | 1 " 
Bite, Silence, Hear the Lord Judge-ſum up the Evi - 


dence; and tremble. The Priſoner, at the Bat is Garg 
pt 


with a moſt horrible and abominable Plot and Con 
racy againſt the Perſon and Welfare of Charlotte Sprig ht ly 
Spinſter And further the ſaid: Priſoner ſtands charg 


With. a black and traiterous Deſign, of ſubverting and 


deſtroying the Ancient and Fundamental Laws of the 
State of Matrimony, and tho' the Priſoner has been 
| baniſh'd the Confines of the ſaid” State theſe Thirty 


Years and upwards, not to return upon Pain of-a Spu- 


rious Heir, Cuckoldom, c. yet he, the ſaid Priſoner, 


has endea vour'd by indirect Means to enter the ſaid; 


State, not conſidering that he is no fit Member for that 

Common Wealth: That this Traiterous and Felonious 

each, > is full and plain againſt him — we need no o- 
er 

have for many Years forſaken and betray'd hit. 

Silence, I ſhall uſe. Method (Sir Feeble crys cut.) 


and Brevity— Imprimis, As the Senſe of Hearing has 


utterly abandon'd him, a Matrimonial, Brawl or Confe- 
rence for the good of his Family, wou'd be utterly loſt 
or thrown away upon him, which wou'd be a great 
Grievance to the Wife of his Boſom — Secondly, The Senſe 
of Feeling is entirely dead in him, therefore he cannot 


rebbitum debere, as the Learned Council that ſpoke laſt 

wiſely obſerv'd ; which wou'd be ſtill. a greater Grievance 
Item and Laſtly, as the 

Traitor is thus prov'd Guilty of the Indictment, I wau*'d. - 


know; what his Im potence can ſay for it felf, that Sen- 
g Pp tence. 


to the Wife of his Boſom 
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l bur that of travelling to his long Home It canhot | 


vidence than Two or Three of his Senſes, which 


4 


VP 


a, * 
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N e ment been er. 


tence ſhou d not paſß updn-him: according 0 n 
ZSoet his Ton cabs rw, OT Cen 
Sir Feb. Say, Rogue, Raſcal, "ay, W Tfay, 
tlie Judge mor 'be ſet in the Stocks, the Goynci 
and the Felt of this Honourable Court be wall di 
2 by the Beadle of the Pariſh * the Whipping: 


Bite, Lou may as well hold your Tongue — We 
ſban't believe one Word, ſay What you will, ſo. 25 
_ there now remains only to pronounce Sentence againſt 
you, Which is life I hear my Maſter open Ft | 
the outward Door, retire quickly and leave Sit | Freebie 
to me Come Old ain I muſt take Care of 


you. (Drags him off by the Heels: 
Enter Sir Charles, Friendly y, Staa worth 4 , 
| Heartiy 4 the Parſon, 3 | 


| Friend. 1 beg, Sir, you would recollect your beſt Skill 
to remedy the preſent Diſorders· No Scene in 

Berben ever ual the DiſtraRion of theſe poor Ly: i 
naticks —— Your Art, I fear, will be put to Nowples 
in this Caſe—— Never was s ſuch Confuſion — Dear 
Sir come away. 5 (tent. 


Enter Bite meeting Sir Cha cles. 


Bie. Sir, Sir, Your Preſence is more neceſſary here, I 
have Secrets to impart to you, Secrets that are worth 
your Hearing, Secrets that will amaze you, Sir z Tm full 
of Secrets. 
Sir Char. What Secrets, you Vagabond ? 
Bite. Why Sir, between you and J, Madneſs is the 
eneral Diſeaſe now ' reigning — '' I doft't know one 
ortal that has eſcap'd the Infeftion— Ambition, 
Covetouſneſs, Luxury, Pride and Hypocriſy. have tainted 
the Whole Race of Land "uu ologers n # 
| ulting | 


gang he Kev 


+x— Lawyers run to Weſtminſter as if they 


* 


2 95 | And whit the Devil ite you Madfor? . 


Tits 7 500, 000% Ing am Yoke my my Neigh 


eigh⸗ 
not beer 
dee I loye Campany:too well to ay v4: og 


: Ni Cry $0 for if L a 
Rte Chan. What then vir? - 


Bir. Wh then, Sir, 1 ſhould be only fit to convets | 


vich = Sir. 


— R eſt, that you have-not..loſt all yout Sences, 
I ſhall make you find the Faculty of feeing=— 1 


. undertake to ur ht Raſ i ithout the help of a 
De yo 8 N oy fun Fol 


would all che 


- Return you make me for my Secrets 


we ſhould 
Houſes. - 


ur Ma | 


ter but 
old, hold, - "Sa 1 have been doing you 


Bite. 


ha ve done an AR worthy of App plauſe, Nha 
8 


on the next Sign Poſt— ro comes o 
Fecble, then the Buſineſs i is On, d, tis time for me to 


; | vagiſh, 


rae of . and in 


ry Au 0 convince 


or. 
Bite, Slife, Sir, that's a lixtls too 54, this all the 


"god Service, and you reward me With Stripes 


a 8 Sir 
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webe ehen, 65 | 
"the Planers' about loſt Silver - ,- 
3 — Th ous have given their Brains 


_ — | Clients, are madder than 13 85 
_ ploy that 9 old eee ndern 8 


News-mongers in Town were treated at this tate, chen 
leſs peſter'd with lying Pamphlets in Coffee» - 


Sir Char. Sirrah Sirrah, Can you find no Body to ban- 


tte Learn'd Poctor and the Girls 


Hand again I never was fo Hearti 


| 1 proteſt, Sir Feeble, if you don't leave Grinning 1 


- \) 
4 


„ The Female luna, wt 


7 . My N. FS | 
eee Enter Sf Feeble, e ee, 
* N. nn l: 
Sir Feb: Dear Friend and Neighbour give thy. Hand, 


* Wit Sir. Charles give me thy Hand. 


Sir Char. Ay and my Heart too, Sir Feeble, 1 E 
I'm glad to ſee you in Stat 22 But 


Sir Feeb The Doctor and he: Girls 


, Give me y your, 


stal, Ald in my 
ll, Alderman, 


' Life— Ha, ba,-You have a Fay thick 
. a very-thick Skull. 


Sir Char. Hey day, What Conmeram have you got in 


your. Head now, Sir Feeble, 
Sir Feb. That a Man in his Sences ſhould ask a Mad. 
man that Queſtion -—= Why Pf cur'd of all my Treu. 
dles, and am now got into a Pit of Laughing — The 
Doctor has done my Buſineſs, and is conſulting how to 
make you Diſtrated—— The Operation is over by 
this time don't you find your Head out of Order 
Let me feel your Pulſe, Sir Charles, 
Sir Char, You ſhall feel my Cane'croſs your Shoulders 


muſt glve him a Cuff on the Ear He provokes. 
me intollerably. 


4 


Sir Feeb, Hold, Sir Charles mi Laws done, I own T | 


am to blame, I vught rather to pitty you than to laugh 
at u but I can't help laughing for the Heart of 


me, hay ha, ha. 


Sir Cher. I have been acquainted theſe thirty Tears 
with this old Dotard, but never found him fo much an 
Aſs before I am now reſolved you ſhan't marry 
Charlotte I had rather marry her to a Jew, 

Sir Feeb, You had better marry her to a Jew than a 
PoRor H have f eely ben all the Tricks they. 

5 ave 


— 


—— rock: Sober, : 


. 2 1 yd me, ſor this one ſubſtancial Trick they be | 


| upon him. Here they come, the Doctor bad his 
ma eransform'd into Captain Sauworth and Mr Ry, 
and coupked with. the two young Ladies, 


Baus, Stawworth, 'Keartly, Ollvia, Charlotte, Friendly 
1 an Bite, and after. them Mrs Froelove, who ſtands unſeen. 


"Oy + "How's this, cheated, bubbled, abus'd ; 


Rogue, Slaye, $14 UE your ſignal Service, your Ag 


worthy of 
Bize, It's 57 poſſible to dleaſs both ſides——— I 


have Aare my Conſcience, and ferv'd my Clients . 
you given me a rotagung Fee fr I had | 


| done By e for yo 
Sir Char, 2Sdeathy I I perth luck the Raſcal's Blocd. 


Bitt. I muſt beg y 
not ready for the 1 Sch 


＋ _ | _— 
Sir Chy. What Excu 5 can you make for thus eroly ; 


impoſin IP our Friend. 
Frie id all for w beſt, 


Sen. Where are the Witnelles 1 won't believe . 


Sir I was by, and. leapt for Joy during. the Ce- 
R. op rhery | Teſtimony be not fullicioge, well 


call the Parſon, he's in the next Room. 

Sir Char, The Parſon's a Son of a 

ay © — Hold, Brother, forbear — don't ſeandalite 
t 


you all hang d. 
Sir Feeb, Be not raſh," Sir Charle?, you may fave your 

- felf that Charge and Trouble Captain Stanworth is 
nat worth a e, and Mr Heartley has mortgaged his 
Eſtate to YOU Strip the Brides and tura 'em out of 
Doors to the Raggamuffins their Husbands, and betore 
half a Year be at in end, they'll hang themſelves. 

R 2 Sir Char. 
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- 
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Ä re 


our Pardon, Sir, my Puddings are 


Sir Che Then I'll prove chem Heireſſs and have 


Vo = 
* = * * 


Te Female vcr oi" 


_— Chu. I proteſt a good Though M. Ebreblele 
* *Bltats and keep ; poſſeſſion of their Portions; they I be as 
| coldly-receiv'd in forme Pauperis by the Lawyers a: 

Stan. As a Bubble by"che Stockjobbers' at JOS EM 
© after be. they. have ruin'd © ak 
| "8 ou won't ſee ds plundertd; Captain: . 
cas. No, no; We ſhall find proper 
> you from the Inſults of the — & 
then, my Poverty was only preten to try your Ho. 
__  - nour, Sir Chrlel, and this Lady's Conſtan cy for 
"PENN — the Plunder of a City, I had the Luck to light 
1 pon ſo largo a ſhare of Gold and Jewels,-that I can 
— {tate equal to that my Father diſinhereted 
me of — And r the Generous 


8 made me during my ſeeming cates half my For- 
. W Nr 1 


a un Preelbve advances... | . 
: 1 Feel. The Ladies "hs nrovided- for eadithes. 
wich may be a diſap — to you, Sir Charles, but 
* eee d-bo ane When you cannot help 


wt Charles, Your Ladyſhip's moſt Humble Servant, 


Nauen I Hoe ; I did-not deſign you ſhou'd have 
found my in ſuch Diſorder on our . 


Le. Mag, Sir Chartes 1. er of | 
Sir Char/ Sir, and what then? 


ea, I wiſh.you Joy — and _ leave of an ol 5 
. eee and 1 : Mt eee as a Now 


Eriend. 


1 
-- 


Mrs. Roel: | 


rms to Geben 8 
Know- 


fers Mr Harti has 


"The Bebe de £4 5 bi 


Au Brick That's all I wiſh; and will, if poſſible, for- 


; lute her. & 


Mir th. . 


laughing Stock — I can deny your Ladyſhip nothing. 
Mes, reel,” I hope you'll fol by lo good. y - 
Sir yo 


Sir Feeb. Your Ladiſhip ſhall command: me Sirrah, 
0 I', ſettle half my Eſtate on 


tho you have been a Rebel 
you preſently, and you ſhall have the reſt at my Death, 
if you can have the Patience to wait ſo long. 

* Heart, I return you Thanks, and ſhall endeavour to- 


deſerve your, Favours. 


Sir Fre. Return me no Thanks, flank the Lady — 


I muſt have a Rap at that Raſcal's Pate — You ſhall- 


be. a Judge. with a Pox to you. 
Bite. Ah, Dear Sir, Peace bein 


ni 
Vue Feeb, ip out of my reach, or I ſhall be fiogering 


your 1 * 0 
| t me intreat. . | 


Si Feeb. You confounded Baggage, it's wel you're „ 
coat Counſellor, I wou'd quit ſcores: with you in. 


_ ther manner. 
Mrs. Free. You wont de worſe than your Word: 
Sir Feeb. Madam, I Ten Thonſand Pardons — 


4 own I have bone hem, but my Bones ake for a: 
FR | | 1 


7 


0 k et what's and ref] pw 3 — a Virtuous "ey 
15 eh 427 e 
Sir Fesb. Ad's ms, is' chis your Ladyſhip? I muſt ſa- 


; - Mrs. Feel. Comb come, Sir Charles, to oblige m0 lay s 
aſide your Reſentment,” that we may n general 


| ir Charles, I muſt comply to preſerve my Reputation, 
or be expog'd. to. the whole Town, and be 'a common 


an Example, 


proclaini'd, I defire I. - 
_ mayfPt be excepted, out of the General Act of Indem 


lale Revenge; and geting he Tin as fo wh gh 


| : . Well Ned, You ſee Fortune has beflinhded u un . 
laſt, 1 doubt not but yowll reſolve with me, never to 
give the Ladies occaſion to repent their Generous Pas- 
ou | WY awe have — 7 — by or fn Ty = yy — 
e mn appear dur future and Cons 
x] du 5 OY l 

'No Ties of b. 


er fo laſt 
At Mooſe confirm A or fo 2 . 


a EPILOGUE 


: 
* 


Hat now adgyt doe but 400 common prove, 
Tu form 4 Cit of Sixty odd 4 Love | 
% A ende, Nymph (the mores the in) 
1. db of Nights in Conntry, Court and City, 
to bye by an 9 Id Hntband's wither'd Side 
An Af the Time She firſt romment'd A Bride, 


Are 2 pleads his Wealth, aud Wiſdom, 41 4 Charm, 

1% Conrts the Fair only to doe him Warm 

Een of our Sex indeed are Jaynture Proof, 

But 2 F itſiſf is not enon gh. 

Mori ill al Ao to 151 the Gay, and Joung; 
Wiſdom in Them is weak, and Paſſion ſtrong ! 

7 401 the ſoft Maid, convine'd her doting Spouſe 

Breaks in the niceſt Point his Marriage Vows q 


„ Thinks it but Fuſtice ſhe ſhou'd go aſtray, 


And Works her dear Revenge the ſweeteſt way. 
He then, who near his Grand C limaterich araws, 
Shou d weigh ——— 

Hum deeply he is bonn Hymen's "TER 

Nor think it Damage, if in his decay, 

Some Friend diſcharges what he onght to pay. 


Nor 


